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PATE a terion 
Co Correspondents. 
p. W. W.—Can send you a black-and-tan = oe one year old, for $25. He had best be 
i to Charleston; to whom shall we consign him ' 
wg $125 wes recettea, and handed fo C. L. E., and Mr. C., the frame maker. 
Did you win the Giraffe, or did you forget the matter at W.? 


$10. Do you want an 


ce 
a 


S.—Can send you such a Game Cock as you describe for 
nee or an Italian Greyhound? Either can be had for $40. 
. K. H.—A very fine Charles can be had for $30. 

C. A. K.—A Game Cock and two Hens—black-reds—will cost you $20. 

J. G. 0.—A pair of Gaffs, such as you describe, can be had for $5. ; 

‘“Holly Springs.’’—Can send them for $20, but will not undertake to deliver them 1500 
miles off. Will see that they are carefully cooped and shipped to N. 0. To whom shali 
we ome Sai such Terriers as you describe can be had for $50, or one of either sex 
for half that amount. But how are we to send them to Indiana? If by Express, the cost 

ill be ‘‘some !”’ é 
wiipinks.”—F. F. writes us to say that he sent your Hooks, as directed, to Capt. W., De- 
troit, six weeks ago. The gallant Captain was here the same week, which is probably the 
cause of your disappointment. 

H. V.—A pair of black Shanghais can be had for $20. 

K. C.—You can procure such a ‘‘Pet’’ as you describe, of Wm. Moore, near Forty-sixth- 
street, Bloomingdale Road. 

H. A. C.—Mr. M.’s colt is by Imp. Trustee, his dam by Imp. Priam, and she out of Bet- 
sey Ransom. The dam of the colt was imported from England by R. L. Stevens, Esq., of 

is city. 
~. B B.—Let us hear from you on your arrival in Oregon, as we know you to be a de- 
yoted disciple of old Izaak and Nimrod. 

C. D. H.—Can probably find you a young Cocker Spaniel, such as you describe, for $25. 

L. of K.—Will ascertain the prices, and write you. 

M. & G.—The ‘“‘Chronicle’’ has been placed on our Exchange List, though the latter is 
frightfully large. 

We have a great mass of manuscript in type for next week. Various orders and com- 
missions have been filled or attended to since our last issue, to which no reference is 
made here. 








TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 


At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor ef the ‘“‘Spirit 
of the Times’’ has been induced to'offer his services, at a very moderate commission, for 
he purchase of all deseriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained at prime 
post, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers and others, in this city and its vicinity—com 
rsing— 
Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle. Etc., etc., etc. 


An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 

rers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
jo him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 

eased to Wma. T. PorTer)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1845. 


7 THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES fel 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, APRIL 2, 1853. 


OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
London, March 11, 1853. 

Dear ‘‘Spirit.”—Since last I wrote, this “‘little village” has not been 
poored from its foundation, noi. has its ‘‘principal points” offered less at- 
actions to the numerous visitors than for years past. In fact, the **Tun- 
el” yet crosses under the mighty’ Thames, the bazaar within its dark re- 
esses being well stocked, the pretty “‘gals” in attendance induce all “‘strag- 
lers” to invest a “‘small trifle” in the purchase of their wares. The Tower, 
rith its ancient walls and its interior interesting relics, reserves its place 
ong side the river. The Docks contain their thousands of ships laden 
yith valuables from all parts of the globe. The Bank of England, with 
The 
oyal Exchange, enclosing a*noble statue of the present Queen, shelters 
1e “bulls” and “‘bears” who make its portals their office. In front, the 
on Duke on his Iron Horse ironically salutes all passers by. Lombard 
treet, and its close shavers, daily relieves many from a tight place, while 
ornhill, with its numerous attractive jewellers and silversmiths, relieves 
many of their loose tin. The Mansion House covers the head of the worthy 
ord Mayor. St. Paul!’s has not lost its cross, the ball, the dome, the crypt, 
br the bodies of the great Naval and Military heroes. Although Temple 
Dar was threatened to be pulled down some weeks ago, it aint done, nor is 
t likely to be for weeks tocome. Smithfield is where Smithfield was more 
han fifty years ago. Day and Martin findas great demand for polish as 
ver. The Houses of Parliament are not completed, nor likely to be for 
years to come. 





Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 
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Books; Engravings, etc., 




















The fountains in Trafalgar-square spirt up their streams 
ull six feet high, and the great National Gallery is as dismal as ever. Nel- 
bon, from the top of his monument, looks down on Morley’sas if to welcome 
olonel Pipes, who, by the way, has not yetarrived, and I have called day 
hier day, by your kind instructions, to welcome the illustrious stranger. 
Where is the Colonel, why don’t he come? Has fate abruptly ended his 
tilliant career, by dropping him into the deep blue wave when half sees 
bver? Has he become the dainty food of some ugly monster of the briny 
ond? Perhaps the beauties of Liverpool have made fast to his coat tails, 
ind he has‘cut this smoky town. It looks “‘werry like a wale,” but yet he 

lay turn up and give a good account of the ‘“‘doings wat he did.” 

His Royal Highness Prince Albert held the second levee by desire of 
er Majesty on Wednesday last,in St. James’ Palace. The attendance 

‘as as numerous and brilliant as the first, and a fine day added much to 
the oceasion. The Court at presest is in mourning for the death of Prince 
\euss Ebersdorff, a cousin to Prince Albert, which took place at Dresden 
nthe 18th ult. 

A very beautiful collection of porcelain has been on view for some time, 
ogether with the galleries at Apsley house. The porcelain has been so 
much admired that several gentlemen have collected quantities for exhibi- 
‘on. Her Majesty has permitted a second series to be taken from Bucking- 
iam Palace to Marlborough-house for this purpose. The collection consists 
hiefly of old Indian and Sevres, illustrating styles of different epochs of the 
Aanufactory. 

[this week was kindly permitted to view the great ““Koh-i-noor”’at Messrs. 
lunt and Roskeli’s in Bond-st. When in the great Exhibition, on account 
Df its history and value, this diamond attracted much attention; it had a 
“agy appearance, with little -brilliancy, and disappointed all who looked 
Pon it. It has now been re-cut at an expense of £2000, and set in a circle 
‘Small diamonds, and made the “Mountain of Light” on a tiara of dia- 
monds for the brow of Her Majesty. 

his is the last week of Mr. Webster’s management at the Haymarket, 
id his farewell benefit will take place there on Monday next. Buckstone 

ll ‘Mmediately open the house without any material alteration for the 
"sent. He will, however, during the first recess, take advantage to effect 

“portant alterations in the house and changes both in company and per- 

™ances, , 

‘.. Io: little St, James’ has introduced a new favorite in 
b tha uther, a young actress who has obtained an excellent reputation 
_ “8; atthe Gymnase. She is q fine sparkling~actress, happy in deli- 
ee nd with much grace. 

an attempt to produce a new piece this week, which 
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proved a failure, and the manager, having Mr. Davenport and Miss Fanny 
Vining, returned again to the legitimate, and gave us the ‘‘Honey Moon,” 
‘‘Lady of Lyons,” &c. A new feature, however, was the introduction of 
Mr. Sands in his great antipodean feat. This was witnessed for the first 
time on Monday last by a crowded house, and took with immense applause. 
Daring as it appears, it is easily and gracefully accomplished by Mr. Sands, 
and the papers announce him as the “Great American Wonder.” The 
house has been crowded during the week, and Mr. Sands is engaged to 
continue his performance. 

The sheriff’s officers having been satisfied for rates and dues on the pro- 
perty of Her Majesty’s Opera, the mortgage sale will take place on Monday 
next, if not previously disposed of, and if not then sold, on Thursday, 17th, 
the public will have an opportunity of bidding for lots. 

Mdme. Wagner, not the great Wagner, is giving a series of German 
readings, under most distinguished patronage, and with this, adieu 

. om A 
Lonpoy, March 11, 1853. 

On Monday evening Benjamin Webster, who for a period of fourteen 
years has been the lessee of the Haymarket theatre, takes a farewell bene- 
fit, on his retirement from the management of that establishment, over 
which he has presided so long and honorably, in the triple capacities of 
author, actor, and manager. The Haymarket company intend presenting 
their excellent manager with a massive goblet—a tribute of esteem and ad- 
miration. Hereafter Mr. Webster will devote himself to the Adelphi. 

Miss Davenport’s engagement at the Olympic has been a brief but most 
successful one. 





Mr. Leigh Murray,a “well esteemed and worthy gentleman,” and perhaps 
the best fop on the London stage, took his benefit on Wednesday evening 
at the Haymarket, on which occasion he played three favorite pieces. The 
house was crowded. 

At the Adelphi we have the ‘‘Green Bushes,” with Mdme. Celeste as the 
Huntress. Woolger, Wigan, Miss Keeley, and other artistes, move promi- 
nently forward. Those ‘“‘Green Bushes” are sere and withered long ago, 
and we want change. Celeste is getting to be an immense bore. 

Mr. Silsbee is performing in Birmingham. The papers ofthe town say 
amiable things ofhim, and we should judge he is drawing. 

Mdile. Anna Zerr and Bottesini, (the great performer on the violiacello 
and double bass), have been included in the Jullien party that visit Ameri- 
ca in August. 

Charles Kean’s revival of ‘‘Macbeth” is ‘“‘a great go.” 
a wonderful manner. 

Miss Fanny Vining, a great London favorite, will pay America a visit 
soon. 


It is mounted in 


Buchanan is playing at the Pavillion, and the top of the play bill says 
he has made ‘‘an electrifying hit.” 

Hoskins, the actor, at present the stage manager of the Olympic, is pre- 
paring an entertainment in the Bunn style. Shakspeare is the subject. 


Spring is here, and its ‘‘slight fingers are full of leaves and flowers”—or 
rather there is a beautiful indication. Au revoir. Howarp. 





LETTER FROM A YOUNG AMERICAN ABROAD. 
Lonvoy, March 12, 1853. 

Dear *‘Spirit.”—I noticed the “sly dig in the ribs” you gave me on the 
12th ult.—‘‘Restey tranquil, mon enfant,” the R. will come; I have again 
ordered it from here. Finding you so tenacious on that promise, I think me 
of Another made to you in connection with many other choice spirits and 
good friends—+. e. to write you a letter. I have not really had time to do so, 
and have not now time to write to all, tharfor I purpose now to use you 
as a “spiritual medium” to convey to all and sundry of my friends my best 
wishes and hearty greeting —and here goes for a family letter. Now, boys, 
stand up in a row, and each one who recognises in the signature an old 
friend, go in quietly for a share. 

You, Charley—and you, Maury—I see you agap. You remember, do 
you, taking me to ‘Old Obe’s” (I wish I could get there, now, in a buggy) 
one night, and after cramming me lierally on oysters, continued the ope- 
ration, figuratively, on Europe in general, and London in particular, and 
then, taking advantage of my debilitated condition (the oysters didn’t go right), 
inveigling me into a rash promaise to write you a full, true, and particular 
account of my first impressions of this ‘‘ked’ntry” people. 
fair, but I forgive you, and will do it or die in contempt. 

On approaching soundings I rushed frantic-ly on deck to see the ‘‘white 
cliffs of old Albion,” but was—sold—they were departed—gone—“‘non est 
comeatibus in fogibus”’—and foggy rained o’er all. My first impression 
was, how so very small a female as Queen Vic. is, with so very large a fa- 
mily, could find time to do all the reigning of this werry moist country. 
We approached the Mersey—a slight let up in the rain (Vic. had to 
“change” the ‘‘babby”) allowed me to see the slow and sullen motions of 
its turbid waters, and I thought it was indeed a mercy that it was there to 
carry off the filth from this Liver-pool, and that it would have been a 
greater mercy if the Mersey had been larger. We landed in a “tug,” the 
water being too low to admit our noble craft into the “‘docks;” and as I 
descended her side to the low, black, dirty boat beneath, scarcely floating 
on the surface of the filthy stream, guiltless, like all English boats, of being 
‘‘cabined, cribbed” (the Queen’s “‘confined”’), with its low chimney, smok- 
ing as if all Tophet raged beneath, and had but that one outlet; its dirty 
stokers, deck hands—all hands. I thought I was sent for, fotched at last, 
and was about to start on my last water excursion in ‘“‘Charm’s boat” on 
the “Styx.” 

The docks at Liverpool are, indeed, wonderful to the eye’of a stranger ; 
their stupendous massiveness causes one from our side of the water to won- 
der where they could have found men patient enough to construct them, 
or foolish enough to sink such a vast amount of capital. They want but 
one thimg to perfect them, that is water; it is only atcertain stages of the 
tide that they can take in vessels, and there is only one dock deep enough 
at any season, to admit our steamers at all. 

We landed: then came the search of baggage—not here, as with us, a 
farce, in which the gentlemanly officer opens and shuts the lid of your 
trunk, and apologises to you for being qempelled to do so; oh, no! Mr 
John Bull rams his hands down into the clothes, regardless of clean shirts 
on the top, till he reaches the dirty linen at the bottom, among which he 
anxiously gropes around for re-prints, daguerreotypes, and cigars, and 
should he be unlucky enough not to find either, rewards the circumspect 
traveller, who has thus deprived him of his perquisites, with fterce look 
and surly growl, and chalking his trunk with an enormous hieroglyphic, 
which never can be removed, tells him, ‘“‘that will do;” and his trunk is 
shouldered by a lackey, who lugs it to a cab, and touching his hat, holds 
out his hand with the significant remark, ““Remember the porter, gir, if 
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EAST TITE 
you please.” I was treated very urbanely ; three poor pets of mine—Put- 
nam’s reprints of Hood—(all I had retained from a vast quantity of cheap 
works given away on starting)—were ruthlessly exhumed from the bottom 
of my trunk, and the official blandly informed me that he should be obliged 
to confiscate them, and did so. Now, it is my firm belief, that the worthy 
family, of that worthy officer, were, that night, Hood-winked to sleep, and 
that many a blessing was bestowed upon my unworthy head, for being the 
means, under a kind dispensation of Providence, of procuring them so rich 
a treat. I didn’t give anything more to the porter than a damning, and 
told him to get his pay for toting my trunk from those to whose benefit he 
had subjected me to such an annoyance, and reclining myself majestically 
in the cab, was driven to the ‘“‘Waterloo,” for which my friend the cabby 
charged me half-a-crown, and my first impression was, that I was a stran- 
ger and they took me in, and, as a natural consequence, J “‘let out,” and 
ascertained his legal fare was about eighteen pence, which I paid, and left 
him to chew the cud of his bitter reflections. Dined—and in the evening 
beat up the town—went to the Amphitheatre—a bad circus the Adelphi, a 
worse pantomime, and wound up at the Parthenon, 6d. admission, and a 
ticket given for that amount in refreshments. Programme—Tableaus 
Vivant, by sundry feminines in bad cotton tights, and Ethiopian Serena- 
ders by real niggers. I had not been there long ere the manager, seeing 
that I was a stranger, and judging from that ‘“‘pass par tout” of the man 
of the world—my moustache—that I was up for fun, kindly invited me 
*‘round,” and round I went ‘to the Olympus of the goddesses. I told him 
t> keep the niggers off, and he took the hint, and *‘Crummles” and I and 
the angels iad a sociable bottle of sherry at my expense. We chatted 
about England and English talent, and he pumped me as to the probabi- 
lity of his finding a good market for his attractions in America ; of course 
I give it him strong, and we left good members of the ““Mutual Admiration 
Society.”” Next day, wishing to visit several places, I called a cab, and feel- 
ing economical, proposed hiring him by the hour, but a significant leer, and 
the question, ‘‘does your honor want to go fast?” decided me thatI would 
be obliged to put up with his imposition any way, and that I had better 
pay him by distance, ashe wished. Conclusion—Cabbys are rascals every- 
where. [had not gone far when I brought my Jehu up short, with a 
long and strong pull on the ‘‘check,” which rather surprised him, but more 
was he surprised when I ordered him to drive me to a ‘‘Punch and Judy” 
which I saw just placed in a cross street. ‘Halt Cab,” said I, as we arriv- 
ed opposite it; and the showman recommenced, for my benefit, this thril- 
ling domestic tragedy, of which I had so often read, but now saw for the 
first time. ‘‘Spirit,” I “sat it out ;” it was wonderful, and shows how a 
man can be played upon, especially if he is a “puppet.” Giving a gratuity 
to the showman, to whom my cab had given a reg’lar “benefit,” by attract- 
ing an immense crowd, who thought me the most wonderful of the two. 
I left—and proceeded thoughtfully on, moralizing on humanity, and think- 
ing how simple many things which now’appear strange to the uninitiated, 
would appear, could we but see the wire-pullers behind the curtain. Isaw 
nothin: else in Liverpool worth notice but very small donkeys dragging 
imme. -s loads ; and St. George’s Hall, which has been building so many 
years that they are ashamed to tell of it, and won’t be finished for ten years 
to come. In my next, my journey to London, and meantime, wishing you 
all every luck, boys, that you can wish, 
I am yours ever, J. 8. B. 

P.3.—Somebody sent me some cigars, ‘‘Nicotiana’s,”—from Gilsay’s—I 

prefer. 














THEATRICALS IN BOSTON. 
“ANCIENT PISTOL,” OF THE “SATURDAY EVENING GAZETTE.” 
Bostox, March 28, 1853. 

National Theatre.—At this house, during the past week, Mr. Murdoch has 
been acting ‘‘De Soto,” in Mr. G. H. Miles’ tragedy of that name, sup- 
ported by Mrs. Heron as Ulah. ‘‘De Soto” isa fine dramatic poem, and is 
studded with beautiful imagery, and abounds with rare poetic gems—to 
which Mr. Murdoch’s polished style of elocution did full justice. Mr. Miles 
is a graceful and sparkling writer, and evidently possesses the true genius 
of poetry ; but fails to imbue his productions with that dramatic effect that 
is so essential and desirable for stage representation ; nevertheless, his abili- 
ty unquestionably entitles him to rank among the best and most successful 
American dramatic authors, as I esteem his writings an ornament to our 
literature. a 

The tragedy was superbly put upon the stage in every particular; the 
costumes throughout were magnificent, even to the dressing of the smallest 
character in the piece, and reflects infinite credit upon the care and fine 
taste bestowed upon the “‘getting up” by Mr. Murdoch—who, in the rendi- 
tion, I am sure, made the most of the author’s ideal creation. Miss Heron 
achieved a triumph in her delineation of Ulahk. It was a thorough and 
complete embodiment of the loving, confiding, yet resolute Spanish girl, 
as drawn by the author, into which she seemed to infuse a heart and soul . 
there was a degree of pathos, originality, and freshness of style, as wel; 
in conceptien as in execution, that unmistakably shadowed forth the culti- 
vated mind and dramatic genius of this promising young lady, whose act- 
ing appears to be more from the impulses of her own heart and nature» 
than from the study of any artistic model or school. There is an impul- 
sive earnestness in her portraitures that at once gains the sympathy of her 
audience, while it would seem they had really formed a strong attachment 
for the girl, in consequence of there being so much nature in everything 
she does. Mr. Fleming, as Porcallo, was a complete embodiment of the 
old Spanish soldier, both in looks and action. Mr. W. H. Curtis did him- 
self great credit, as well as the author justice, in, his correct conception and 
judicious and careful rendition of Alvarado, and it was, altogether, a satis- 
factory and excellent performance. Mr. Lemon, as Tuscaluza, an Indian 
Chief, conceived and acted the part with judgment, good taste, and care- 
Mr. Trior, as Luis, was excellent; so was his charming little wife, Mrs. 
Prior, as Chepita. Mr. W. F. Johnson made the most of Anaseo, and, in 
truth, the piece received justice from every member of the company who 
were in the caste. 

On Friday evening Mr. Murdoch took a benefit, and drew together a full 
and fashionable audience, who called him before the curtain at the end of 
the tragedy, when, in an exceedingly neat. and appropriate speech, he 
thanked them for this renewed mark of their kind encouragement and sup- 
port; and, on Miss Heron being vocifetously called for, he stated that, in 
consequence of Ulah ending in the fourth act, Miss Heron had left the 
theatre. Mr. Murdoch appeared as Dick Dashall, in the comedy of ‘“‘“My 
Hunt,” in the afterpiece, and acted it greatly, ashe always does. Both he 
and Miss Heron concluded their engagement on Friday evening. This 
evening Mr. T.D. Rice, and Coney and E. F. Taylor, with their ‘Dog 
Stars,” commence an engagement at this house; when will be produced 
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houses, T 
ting, t 1a Rae: 4 ; with her style; 
y ‘about her pictures that render them 
3 | tive.’~Her Mrs: Chillingtony in the'petive 
comedy of the “Morning Cail,” was one of the most gr ceful, : a and 
fascinating bits ef comedy-acting I have seen in a tong’ , pin 
seemed more like right down, sure enough, out and out human ture 
than like acting, or the efforts of an artiste. Mr. Palmer, as Sir Edward 
Ardent, was also capital ; he, seemed to enter into the character with 
the most laudable spirit slain, meeting jit a life and’vitality, as 
well as a seeming realit h made the tout ensemble of the picture en- | 
t e. Bot iss Fitzpatrick and Mr. 
Palmer did-themselves. te credit by the excellence cf the performance, 
and. they assuredly are ¢ ecome great favorites with our audiences. 

uring week Miss Fitzpa has appeared as the Widow Cheerly, in 
the ‘fSeldier’s. Daughter,” supported by Mr. Palmer as Frank Heartall, and 
Mr. J. Jefferson as Timothy Quaint. Ihave had but little opportunity as 
yet of witnessing the efforts of the latter gentleman ; but, from whatI have 
seen, have concluded that he partakes largely of the comic humor as well 
as versatility of his distinguished grandfather. 1 can detect a wide streak 
of dry and quaint humer in the very expression of Mr. Jefferson’s face ; 
his acting seems legitimate, and free from buffooncry, while it evinces care 
and study. Miss Fitzpatrick has also appeared as Hypolita, in Cibber’s 
fine and sterling comedy of ‘“‘She Would and She Would Not,” with Mr. 
Palmer as Octavio, and Mr. Jefferson as Trappanti. 

' Kimball's Musewm continues to be nightly crowded to see the ‘‘Jewess.” 
Mr. Wizeman Marshall has just concluded a very successful and profita- 
ble.star engagement at. New Bedford, where | understand he made quite 
@ sensation by the excellence and force of his acting. 

The American Theatre, under the direction of Mr. Goodall and Mr, Ol- 
wine, opened on Monday night last, to a packed house; but through the 
week, the business has been but indifferently good. These young gentle- 
men are enterprising, industrious, and talented, and deserve to have their 
efforts crowned with success. The American, is a cozy, snug little estab- 
lishment, and if the good wishes of the scores of personal friends of the 
managers are realized, they assuredly will have no cause of complaint. 

hear that pleasant, graceful, and graphic writer, ‘‘Ancient Pistol” of 
the ‘‘Evening Gazette,” has becomea firm believer in ‘‘spiritual rappings,” 
the announcement of which astonished his friends, as, heretofore, he has 
been a stubborn skeptic in regard to the matter. A few evenings since | 
learn he was discovered ‘“‘rapping” away atthe front door of Park-street 
Church, with a huge club, and when asked ‘‘who he was calling,” replied 
in a stern and tragic tone und austere manner, ‘‘the spirits from the vas- 
ty deep, sir, and I'll have ’em, too!” Itis, however, believed by those most 
intimate with the habits of thought of the ‘‘Ancient,” that settled insanity 
will be prevented in consequence of the probability that his mind will be 
actively engrossed during the next three or four weeks arranging ‘‘compli- 
mentary benefits!” a pastime, that, whether agreeable to him or not, his 
friends are determined to thrust upon him, for the very good reason that 
he excels in that kind of amusement ? 

If we can succeed in staving off any settled aberration of mind until the 
season of Duck shooting at Cohassett comes around, I am convinced a few 
weeks indulgence in that favorite sport, accompanied by our mutual friend 
‘‘Baron Nabem,” would be the cause of restoring ‘‘Ancient Pistol’s” mind ; 
or, were it the season when even as smal] game as Peeps could be ‘“‘found,” 
I feel great confidence that our friend would be once more safe, and proof 
against any of the arts or allurements that might Le resorted to by the 
‘‘rappers” for the purpose of exercising their influences over the ‘“‘Ancient,” 
whose thousand personal friends in our city are in an intense state of anx- 
iety at the present moment. Truly yours, AcoRN. 


“THE REVELS OF THE GODS,” 


Being a literal, classical, and incontrovertible accownt of certain highly inter- 
esting portions of the ‘‘Iiad” of one ‘Homer ;” and ‘‘showing up” the fun, 
freaks, folly, and foibles, which are indulged in by the mighty ‘gis 
armed” on the heights, and in the courts of ‘‘Huge Olympus.” The whole 


carefully TRANSLATED 
For the New York York “Spirit of the Times,’ 
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i the-sable vestal curtains of night from off 
ey op een — the majestic Jove seated on his salieas throne 
attended by the Gods, Bole satelites of the Olympian Heavens. Sol (not the “Old 
’Un’’), rising from his ether.couch, sheds an e nt ray of light and glory over the 
golden, gli ng panoply of all. And thus great Jove begins :— 
Now, by ourself, we’ve had a rousing night! 
Never before did gods or men get “tight” 
On nectar such asthis! Oh! juice divine! 
There’s not a headache in a pipe of generous wine 
Like this! Come hither, Bacchus! Clink we cups once more. 
Fill, Ganymede, my goblet, ’till it sparkles o’er ; 
My golden cloud-invested couch then spread. 
For, gentlemen, ’tis time we were in bed— 
He said. And then dismissing one and all, 
He rang for Hermes ; quickly at his call 
The messenger appeared, to whom the sire of Mars, 
The brazen God of War, with ignominious scars,* 
Thus spake—Fly, Hermes! Tell the God of Physic 
Who cures the gout, the cholic, and the phthisic, 
We've “gone it strong” to-night. Our “nob” is muddled. 
In fact, our senses have become quite fuddled. 
So bid him send, from out his vast emporium, 
Some potent drug, to clear our thick sensoriom. 
Him answered Hermes: ‘‘Sire of gods and men, 
Pll ‘put’ this instant. Hither as I came, 
I met’ without, one craving audience—Thetis. 
Whom being celestial. born, no doubt it fit is 
You should see her. What shall I say ?” 
To him Jove answered—**No, no, not to-day— 
Yet hold while. On second thoughts *twere better 
I should grant her wish. So, Hermes, let her . 
, Be at once admitted. To what new woe has discord giv’n birth, 
Ape thus.gnod Thetis seeks me from the earth ? 
Go, Hermes, tell her I’m at leisure, 
That without more delay we learn her pleasure.” 
Swift flew the god Mercurial—Thetis telling, 
Whose bosom hope and fear alternate swelling, 
- Bounds in to Jove, She clasps his knees, 
And with a quick discerning glance she sees 
The god is. “corn’d.” Yet naught dismayed, 
She mark’d the smile that round his features play’d, 
Then archly wheedling. Soft beneath his chin 
She placed her hand; well knowing how to win. 
**Father of all,” the coaxer then begun— 
‘Father of all, by all. that I have done 
Or said—by destiny short-lived—exalt my son. 
‘Him Agamemnon, king of men and Greece ; 
' Him Agamemnon hath’ thought fit to fleece 
_( Of fair Briseis. Yes! Talthybius went, 
And stole the girl from out Achilles’ tent. 
. Oh! was it just, nee Jove, his prize to take ? 
**“ Oh! was it fair, I say, thus soon to make 
| ‘NM mourner of my son? Oh! grant my suit, 
_ And make the greedy overbearing brute, 
_Call’d Agamemnon, send back to my son, 
The prize Achilles. by his valor won!” — 
Who could withstand the supplicating tone? 
‘Who could be left with beauty all alone 
And feel no inspiration? Might it be, 
That Jove from fond love’s frailties should be free, 
pe i 
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Pll let you o:such Woman !” . ba 
To whom the god dissembled quick replied, ” 


‘‘With witchcraft of his wit,” and dubious look he eyed : 
“Yon do mistake me, Thetis. “Well’yon know 
“The service which you did melong ago 

repaid... ‘ a eel a ioe oe 
SpE of Atreus’ son, contrition 
Shall take root. Yea! my firm will is 
To ‘“‘umble” Agamemnon and exalt Achilles. 
--S0-down toearth; good Thetis !"Yet; ere"'yow go, <n 

Give me one kiss—platonic—for well you know—— 

‘Death and the Devil? here comes my spouse Juno! 

Away! nor stay to meet my jealous wife. 

Away to earth—quick !-fly now for your life !” 

He spake; nor had the words scarce left his lips, 

E’er Juno, with her fists upon her hips, 

Like some mad termagant upon the stage, 

With eyes of fire, and lips of livid rage, 

Stood full before him. ‘So!’ said she, 

““You’re caught, you brute! You can’t bamboozle me! 

You nasty—drunken—night-debauching beast ! 

Revenge I'l] have on that base slut, at least. 

Pll make her learn to look and stay at home, 

And let the men of other wives alone!” 

‘Peace !” said the god—‘‘you jealous, idle, crome !” 

‘Jealous ?” screamed she. “Andif Iam no wonder, 

When thus your assignations under 

My very nose you make! You base deceiver! 

As for your paramour, | will not leave her 

Ti I’ve scratched her eyes out! Oh! the jade! 

Long shall she rue the discord she has made. 

As for her husband, Peleus, poor weak fool, 

ll let him know the simple, abject tool 

She’s made him. This very day I'll go 

And raise a ‘muss’ she will not like below.” 

**Has’t done with this disgraceful, stupid stuff! 

By all my satelites! methinks I’ve stood enough. 

Think not to ‘henpeck’ me—you crazy jade you ! 

Mine is no ‘petticoat government.’ I forbade you, 

Long ago, the ‘breeches to put on.’ 

Take good advice, be quiet, and begone ; 

For if you don’t, upon my soul, I'll lash you! 

And then, spite of the gods, to earth I’ll dash you!” 
“What? Strikea woman? Yes! I know you’d do it! 
But have a care my covey, or you'll rue it. 

Vulcan, my son, will not stand tamely by 

And see his mother beaten from the sky.” 

‘‘Ah! threaten me with that deformity again ! 

I swear by all—by Heaven, and Earth, and Main— 

To bear with this no longer. You may scream! 

Go—tell the clods of earth that here I reign supreme !” 
He spake—then rage his heaving bosom fired ; 

And ere the storm within his breast expired, 

He seized the goddess by her locks, and swore, 

That ne’er into the starry heav’ns more 

The universal mischief should return. Then with a frown 

He whirl’d her round his head, and cast her down. 

His curls ambrosia! shook. His oath he seal’d. 

The heav’ys responded, and the huge mountain ree!’d. 

Then Jove, the Agis-armed, in silence stood, 

Musing awhile inactive, and in solemn mood; 

His arms he folded on his ample chest, 

And then to justify himself as best 

He could, he spake in tones low murmuring to himseltf— 

‘‘Her own mad pate she brought it-on, the elf! 

Who could put up with her enduring shame, 

And not resent it? Bah! I’m not to blame !” 

He said. And as his lips the words gave out, 

There came from an inner room a stunning shovt, 

With laughter loud and long—such boist’rous mirth 

As ne’er could issue from the sons of Earth. 

In fact, it seem’d as they became uproarious, 

The gods were ‘‘{eeling fine”—in fact, quite glorious. 

So Jove, being free from ‘‘petticoat” restraint, 

Determined on a ‘“‘bust.” Forthwith he went ‘ 

To join his boon companions. Then he found, 

Chanting harmoniously, that good old round : 

‘**For he’s a jolly good fellow ! 

For he’s a jolly good fellow ! 

For he’s a jolly good fe—l—lo-o-0-0-o-w ! 
And we'll drink to him every one.”’* 

The subject of the ‘thonors”—so runs the fable— 

Was jolly Bacchus, perch’d upon the table. 

A keg beneath his nether man— 

In either hand he held a can, 

And as the gods, ‘‘all standing,” sung with might and main, 

He laughed and drank, ani drank and laughed again, 

Till seeing Jupiter the circle enter, 

He made obeisance to his thund’ring mentor, 

And beg’d to be took down ; but Jove him seeing, 

Refused the god’s request. At once decreeing 

He should keep his seat—at least until 

He—Jupiter—made known his royal will. 

The merriment now ceas’d—each one sat still ; 

That is, as still as might be; being “tight” 

They could not sit like statues. No—not quite! 

But bobbing, now and then, each drowsy head, 

Seem’d e’en to nod assent to what the thund’rer said. 

“Friends, gods, and subjects, all”—he thus begun— 

‘I claim attention from you, every one. 

You all do know, the sons of “thief Prometheus” 

Have been at war these nine long years beneath us. 

You likewise know the cause of all this strife ; 

How Priamethian Paris carried off the wife 

Of Menelaus—the faithless, fickle Helen. 

Who, ere another season, shall be Hell-in, 

Sure enough. But that’s her own affair. 

*Tis my intention that we all repair 

Down to the Trojan plains. That we may see 

The funeral games Olympian, and the Jubilee, 

Which now the Greeks, in honor of Patroelus slain, 

Are making preparations for upon the plain. 

Let each put on a mortal guise, and follow me. 

We'll end this night’s carousing in a spree 

Onearth. Hermes, ‘saddle the swiftest cloud that’s in our stable,’ 

And take us down as fast as you are able. 

And Pallas, when below we shall arrive, 

Seek, by some means as best you may contrive, 

My jealous spouse ; tell her, her fears were groundless. 

My love, my constancy to her, is boundless. 

I was too hasty with her, I admit. 

So any recompense she may think fit 

To ask for, she shall have it. Also say-—— 

But that willdo. Now, Hermes, let’s away.” . 
Behold the gods descending on a cloud, 

Chanting a jolly chorus long and loud, 
In honor of Achilles, down they fly, 
Like shooting stars or metegys through the sky ; 
*Till coming to the Greeks in‘fine array, 
Their souls in arms, and eager for the fray, 
They moor’d the mist, sometimes ycleped a cloud, 
Then all dismounting, mingled with the crowd. 
Now came Achilles, matchless in the race, 
Bringing the prizes forth, fine gold of Thrace, 
Steeds, mules, tall oxen, and a trotting ntare 
Could ‘‘go” inside ten seconds, with a “few” to spare 
These, with some others—cauldrons, Tripods bright— 
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* I would here remark the antiquity—the divine origi v 
tion. That Pope and Cowper have both omitted A nile meen the | 


“Tiiad”’—2not a line of which should be lost—is at once 
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Each “goes his pile” upon his favorite ; 
Gods! how they go! _. See! Ethe throws a shoe, 





* The result of this race appears the more extraordinary, wheo if 


besides 


in the field. 











‘the gods all envied for their speed. 
ie son of Atreus—he was there 

ying Ethe, Agamemnon’s mare. 
er last, not least, Antilochus, whose steeds renowned 
Champ’d at their brazen bits, and paw’d the ground” 
Now all being ready, at the word they fly, 
Loud shout the sporting men of earth and sky ; 


Excitement grows intense a8 round the course they rattle. 


But Atreus, nothing daunted, “puts her through.” 
Now Diomede’s ahead—Antilochus,  ‘‘Go-long !” 


“Eumélus—“where is he?” enquires the throng. 


‘“Where is he !” shouted Ayes 5 *fsoon you'll know j:.” 
‘“‘Fifty to five he wins! dare’s to go it >” 

“J do,” cried Idomeneus. Post your tin! 

Pll ‘go my boots’ on Atreus, and I'll win.” 

“Hurrah ! they’re coming !” “Hie! “What are you boy,» 
“Give him the whip, Eumeleus!” now they shout. 
The gods wax furious, and the Grecian host 

Yell like the fiends of Aides; as the post 

The steeds are nearing. Look how they spank ;:. 

They all might be cover’d with a single blanket, 
“Ga-lang!” “Hi!” “Haw ! now, judgment, good Achilles » 
‘Silence, you reprobates ! and know our royal wi] : 
Neither has won. The heat was dead, I swear. 
There’s not a thousandth part of the finest hair 
Of difference *twixt the field.* Aye, by my shield, it’s trye! 
Competitors, stand forth for ; 


lis, 


NUMBER TWO 
Upon the list of prizes. Here she is, 
A maiden with a wondrous beauteous phiz, 
And person comely. Fascinating creature ; 
Perfect in every point of form and feature. 
Now let the ‘milling coves’ in ‘manly fight,’ 
Prove to this vast assembly who of right 
Shall claim this prize.” Then quickly there arose, 
A Greek, big, bold, and skilful. He for blows 
Was famous. Epeus was his name. 
Then Euryalus, panting still for fame, 
Confronted him. They ‘‘squared” themselves at once, 
And ere a second, smash upon the ‘‘sconce” 
Epeus “‘nab’d” it. Countering quick, 
Him hit Euryalus, as with a brick, 
Full in the ‘‘tater-trap”—his ivories chatter. 
“Ah! ha!’ cried Bacchus. ‘‘Why, whats the matter?” 
Blow follows blow—their rubious ‘‘mugs” are mash’d; 
‘*Peepers” are “‘painted” and their “‘smellers” smashed; 
‘*Bread-baskets” suffer, and their ‘“‘nobs” are batter’d; 
‘‘Mawleys,” like mallets old, become quite shatter’d ; 
Until at length Epeus gives the “‘crook” 
To E-u-ry-a-lus, who gets himself so shook 
He cannot ‘“‘come to time.” The ‘‘sponge” is thrown ; 
Epeus claims the maiden as his own— 
Though sad to tell, her charms he cannot see. + 
So follows on the programme 


NUMBER, THREE, 
A prize for wrestlers. Forth they come— 
Huge Telamonian Ajax—he is ‘“‘some ;” 
And brave Ulysses, in all wiles adept, 
Who, nothing daunted, to the “big ’un” stept. 
Both girt around itito the midst they pass’d, 
With vigorous gripe each lock’d the other fast, 
In hopes the mare to win. ”Twas she they wrestled for 
‘*When Greek meets Greek then comes the tug of war.” 
They grip’t and trip’t—each did his utmost try 
To ‘‘floor” the other—striving “‘hip and thigh.” 
Adown their backs, incontinent fast roll’d the sweat, 
Yet neither at his best could vantage get. 
Now Ajax heav’d Ulysses from the ground. 
Ulysses, quick as light’ning, twisting round, 
Chop’d Ajax on the ham; him at the stroke, 
Drop’d to the earth as if his back was broke, 
Dragging Ulysses after him. Again they rise ; 
Then Ajax, getting his own between the thighs 
Of brave Ulysses, threw him—to the grass they fell, 
Still lock’d, and side by side. Yet hone could tell 
Who had the bestofit. Rising again, 
They would have wrestled on with “might and main,” 
Had not Achilles stop’d’em. ‘Cease,’ he cried. 
‘*Ye both have earn’d a prize, and both defied 
Each other’s skill. So now give place; 
The shades of night are drawing on apace ; 
Put on your tunics now, and strive no more. 
The next upon the list is 


NUMBER FOUR, 

A race of ‘marrow-bones.’ Now strive who wil. 
This is the last of entertainments till 

The saffron-mantled morn illumes the plain, 

And lights us to our mourning once again.” 

Now quick the youth Antilochus upsprung ; 

Him greeted all—the very welkin rung 

With plaudits loud and long. With him none vied, 
Among the men of Greece, or Thrace beside. 

Next rose Oliades, and then Ulysses came, 

They both ‘‘fast men,” and not unknown to fame, 
Stood boldly forth, nor feared their fleet opponent— 
Fear in a Greek, is not a part component. 

Achilles show’d the goal. They “toe the mark.” 
Ulysses, starting like the springing lark, 

Led swift the course; and closely at his heels, 
Like some fleet racer when “his oats he feels.” 
Ran fast Oliades. Antilochus behind, 

Seem’d to “lay back ;” yet bearing still in mind 
The men he had to deal with, kept *‘well up,” 
Lest by some accident unseen, the golden cup 

He yet might lose, The pace the men were running, 
Though fast indeed, was not considered ‘‘stunning.” 
Each cautious seem’d, and each to lead unwilling; 
Pherefore the speed as yet, was not quite killing. 
But now they near the goal; then ‘‘making play,” 
Antilochus desired to ‘‘show the way.” 

‘‘Alas! in truth, there’s many an unseen slip, 
Between the golden cup and anxious lip.” 

And so it proved. As bounding to the van, 
Antilochus, as with the lightning speed he ran, 
Till, coming where the cows had made a mess— 
That is, the dung of beeves—he slip’d, in less ' 
Than no time. Odor foul his mouth and nostrils fill’d; 
His face was all besmear’d. ‘The gods have will’d 
That I should lose,” he wofully utter’d. 

And as the filth and ador forth he sputter’d, . 
‘Ah! Pallas trip’d my footsteps,” still he mutter’d. 
Loud laughed the Grecians—e’en the gods join’d in. 
The cup Ulysses took, for he did win 

It fairly. -Darkness veil’d the earth. 

The gods returning home, gave way to mirth 


Immoderate. Then Jove, all “curtain lectures” ect 4 
Join’d with gods in singing (the reader is requested 0 }° 


We won’t go home till morning— 

We won’t go home till morning— 

We won’t go home till morning— 
Till daylight does ——- ! 

- Withahip! hip! hip! hurrah! hurzah ° 

“‘Witha hip! hip! hip! hurrah! hurrah: 

We won’t go home till morning— 

We won’t go home till morning— _ , 

We won’t go home till mor—or—ning-g-£°8 * 
Till daylight does appear ! 


ther 
“cracks” particularly mentioned, there was something lik fifty ° 


+ His “peepers” being both ‘‘bunged up.” 
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THAT DUCK. 


New Yorx, ‘Feb. 2, 1853. 
<< Spirit.” “Punch,” the wise man of London, is a gentleman of 


Pos, mind and enlightened taste. In the very face of the rioh cathe- 
drals of the great metropolis, upon a Sunday morning, ho buttons his short 
yartout over his ample paunch, jams his hat down to his resolute brows, 
srabs his little carpet bag, whistles for Toby, and strides away for the rail- 
“ol depot. Six days, in dust and in confinement, among his type: and la- 
periously over his desk, he has worked, and has had no time to smile—opon 
the seventh his work is done, and he goes out into the fields to inhale fresh 
fe and to awaken mirth and happiness within his heart. Here he can 
‘ink, not sectarian thoughts whose flight is caged within a narrow bigot- 
ry, but thoughts that spread all over the universe, and embrace all man- 
ind within their liberal scope. 


Mr. Punch’s path is my path. He speaks to the people, and as one of 
hem, Cobey his voice. When Saturday night comes [peck up my duds 
and travel off into the country. . 

A few Saturdays since I seated myself in one of the antique cars of the 
Long Island Rail-road, ticketed for Suffolk Station. The cars of this se- 
iste and precautious Company, like the Obelisks and Pyramids of ancient 
Bgypt, remind the traveller of days long gone bye. He sees himself in the 
midst of the mighty past, when the arts and philosophy, and science, and 
men, moved onward step by step; when speed and enervaung case HP 
unknown, when steam was unambitious and “running off the track’ was 
as yet unheard of. There was nothing of the impetuous in the motion of 
he train—no sudden, spasmodic jerks, suggestive of sixty miles an hour, 
w« of an article inthe next day’s “‘Tribune,” headed, “Frightful Rai-way 
Accident Twenty passengers killed, and no one to blame.” We rolled 
viong without danger to the life of any living thing. The motherly cow 
walked leisurely from the rails, her nerves agitated by no peril of being run 
over. 

My destination was Islip, and I reached it; which, by the way, is a 
vast deal more than can be said by the majority of those who trust them- 
elves upon a railway. 

The next morning about a dozen gentlemen assembled on Amos’s Lake, 
io skate. Through the clear ice you could see every pebble and root down 
in thedeep pure water. The spirits of the air had placed here their mir- 
vor. and never was one more free from spot and flaw. It wasas slippery 
ww those “slippery places” so often spoken of by the figurative orators of 
he pulpit. My limbs, that have been in commission over forty years, 
hook of the incrustation of age thatclogged thvir activity, and lived again 
he happy hours of the Christmas ‘“‘vacation.” Hour afterhour we skim- 
ned over that splendid pond, sometimes with the rapid flight of birds, 
wd at others with acalm sobriety that gave it the character of a devotion- 
i solemnity, a religious observance. At three o’clock, the portentous ad- 
monition of the preparation bell sounded, and at half-past three we 
vent to dinner. 

We entered the dining-room—*‘Allah il Allah!” there is but one hotel- 
ceeper, and his name is Amos Stellenwerf! We all stopped at the sight of 
chat table, as abruptly as your true Mahomedan at the sound of the Mu- 
win. The table-cloth in its virgin whiteness, the glass sparkling with 

(astive splendor, the bright knives and silver, the regimental plates empty 
and hungry, the tall vases crowned with celery, the castor burning with 
its Indian spices ; all these you can imagine, but you can imagine no 
more ; perhaps a rich prolific fancy, warm with creative genius, may go 
one step further, and reproduce to the mental eye that matchless mashed 
potato, white as the snow of the Alps; the deep glowing turnip, the fiery 
iomato, fresh and as fragrant as though born beneath an August sun ; the 
ventle cucumber, cool to the palate as the soft breeze of summer to the 
heated brow ; and the stately beef bathing in itsown rich juices, and fill- 
ing the room with its fragrance. 

These the strong eye of fancy may call up—but, that duck! that ever- 
6-be-remembered duck ! who that sat there that day can speak its praise? 
‘The moment my eye fell upon it, I was captivated; I had a dim foresha- 
dowing of something extraordinary ; but how far were all my anticipations 
from the sublime reality. The golden brown that overspread it, spoke the 
genius of the cook, and at oncc riveted my attention ; but when I came to 
taste it, when the full reality of my luxurious fortune became apparent, 
then was my astonishment overwhelming. Every feeling calmed into gen- 
le repose. I felt subdued as in an atmosphere of pleasure—my pulse 
wemed to beat more mildly, anda sense 0 fathomless delight dwelt with- 
inme. My heart was too full for utterance, but I felt my eyes to swim 
with gratitude. Whatwas its favor? Words cannot speak it, nor can 
dhe human intellect conceive it. Piece by piece, I ate those dolicious, ten- 
der morsels, till all was gone, and then with a small bit of bread, I dried 
my plate; and that matchless duck became an inhabitant alone of the im- 
mortal memory—there will it live through all time, to commemorate the 
debt of gratitude due to our host. Conructvus. 





4 SUMMER AMONG THE MOUNTAINS.—No. 7. 


Written for the N. Y. ‘Spirit of the Times’’ by Dioxuy Jonns. 








The sun looked like a heap of red embers glowing among the trees. It 
was my only guide, and every moment I expected to see it drop beneath 
the horizon and leave the dense wilderness enveloped in darkness. 1 had 
irequently been told that on the northern side of trees the moss grew green~ 
est and most luxuriant, and that they were the clues by which the Indians 
threaded their paths through the wilderness. I therefore examined the 
trunks of the trees, but my inexperienced eye could detect no perceptible 
difference of color between the northern or southern sides. I staggered 
along, now climbing some rugged hill, now, by the aid of straggling 
bushes, descending some steep precipice. At intervals I hallooed to my 
companions, and the provoking echoes of the mocking woods and hills 
were my only response. At times, wide openings, as if some settlement, 
would arise before me, but as I advanced they proved to be but the paths 
of desolating hurricanes, which had scattered in disorderly heaps the up- 
‘orn trees, laying low their summer honors, and rudely sweeping them 
om the embrace of their graceful brethren. Around me huge fragments 
of moss-draped rock threw up savage, dreary ramparts, which impeded 
my progress. Having heard no answer from my companions, | now grew 
eriously alarmed. An immense wilderness encompassed me with a 
gloomy wall of the dim forms of trees; and this narrow, dreary prison, 
as if by some infernal enchantment, seemed to haunt me, and to be ever 
wresent to discourage my efforts for escape. As a woodsman, I was in- 
experienced. My friends were far away—perhaps scowering the woods 
fora lostcompanion! Whatif I never saw them more? Here, beyond 
the reach of human aid or sympathy, surrounded by the dim, gloomy 
scenery, with night coming rapidly on, I wandered, dreaming of passing 

ue small remnant of my summer days in misery, living on unwholesome 
‘dots and berries—existing through a few wretched months until winter 
veaved my shroud of snow. The anticipation was dreadful, but I cheer- 
ed up once more, and laughed at my weak and idle fancies. Luckily, as 
l strolled along, I heard the roar of a little brook, far through the woods. 
‘ directed my steps thither, and on reaching it (notwithstanding my fa- 
*gue) I could not fail remarking the beauty, fragrance, and luxuriance of 
he dense violets that carpeted its banks. I seated myself on a rock and 
‘ok a draught of cold water, mingled with brandy. I fortunately had in 
ay hunting belt a small axe and a box of matches. With the former I 
‘pped off some dry faggots from the dead trees, and with the latter struck 

P ablaze. Here I determined to rest until morning, and trust to Provi- 

dence for my escape. 

A solemn stillness reigned throughout the forests, now and then inter- 
‘uPtod by the sad motes of the little birds that hopped nervously about on 
he sunset trees before retiring to their thicket homes. The objects around 


grow more faint and obscure, and darkness, with its mournful concomi- 
tant, the how! of some solitary wolf in the far-off swamps, was at hand. 
Almost exhausted, I laid down by a cheerful fire, and tried to shut out by 
sleep the horrid thought of being lost, but my nerves were too excited for 
slumber. Finding that I was unable to rest, I conceived the design of 
journeying through the woods by torch-light, and had just begun to de- 
spair of the execution of this plan, when I heard the low faint echo of a 
human voice, vibrating through the far-off glens. It wasa heavenly sound 
to my ear, and I answered it with the tusty energy of a man rejoicing at 
his escape from some tragic end. The voiee at first momentarily approach- 
ed nearer and nearer, and then entirely ceased. I shouted again, but no 
answer came Lack. I now thought that I had either been deceived by 
the ery of some wild animal, or that the guide had given me up. I was 
in great despondency, and was sullenly moping over my disappointment, 
when I heard the distinct crow of chanticleer not fifty feet behind me. I 
turned, and to my astonishment I saw the black visage of Jack and the 
tawny face of the old Indian grinning over a screen of bushes with evident 
delight. Never shall I forget how rejoiced I was to meet them, or how 
glad they were at recovering a lost companion! The gyide informed me 
that he had been out twice, and had as many times given meover. ‘‘Ah,” 
said he, “I wonder heap how I find you!” 

We were nearly two miles from the spot where the company had pitch- 
ed the camp. We trudged along for two hours through a perfect inferno 
of swamps—at intervals disappearing in the pit-falls, or stumbling over 
decayed logs. Atlength we perceived the gleam of the camp-fires far 
ahead, and a joyful shout heralded our approach toward our companions, 
and announced the glad tidings that a friend was found. 

It would be vain to attempt describing our feelings on the occasion. 
When we consider the denseness and wildness of these forests, how easy 
it is to wander a fow yards anggthen perhaps be lost for ever, and how 
difficult it is, even for the most experienced woedsman, ever to discover 
you, the magnitude of the danger may be realized. I can comparea man 
in such a situation to nothing but a shipwrecked wretch on a frail raft, 
without compass, and with scarcely any provisions, drifting through in- 
terminable seas. The chances of death are quite equal in the one case to 
the other. 

The next morning, about nine o’clock, we arrived at Blue Mountain 
Lake, and never did I before behold such a medley of lovely scenes. White 
sand beaches swept along the shores of the lake in graceful curves, and 
were laved by waters pure and sparkling as the crystal. I saw sunny in- 
land bays andswooded promontories, and a wilderness of little green islands, 
looking like so many glimmering emeralds glistening on a prairie of silver. 
Beyond these stood Blue Mountain (his lofty head rejoicing in the sun sub- 
limely above the gaudy clouds of morning) like a hoary old father among 
his children. On oither side of him lower ranges, smiling beneath a vest 
of verdure, stretched far away until they vanished into little dwarf-cloud 
hills that stained the horizon. Our camp was built near a noisy little 
mountain brook, whose waters, as if living little molecules, or transform- 
ed faries, leaped down the black rocks and jostied each other, and foamed 
with miniature wrath, like a troop of merry school girls rushing from their 
sickly prison down the stairs to breathe the pure air of a sun-shiny holi- 
day. The lake in front was adorned with pretty little forested islands and 
masses of gray rock—the trees on the former of which, in the early morn- 
ing, seemed to twist off their naked limbs and rich boughs into masses of 
playful squirrels, just as a magician pulls out of his arm delicate fruits, 
little fags and toys, while the latter afforded bleak seats for a few solitary 
sea-gulls, who sat in dignified stupor, intently watching for salmon. The 
genius of Cland Forrain could not have conceived more sublime or pic- 
turesque scenery. But, after all, it was sadly defective in those qualities 
which produce permanent attraction. The landscapes around us were not 
associated with any of our softer affections, nor were they consecrated by 
the sweet memoies of innocent childhood. There was no point that re- 
minded us of some old scene of bygone days. Huge mountains, inter- 
minable forests, and beautiful lakes, were bountifully scattered around, 
but they were the symbols of wild solitude, of silent and almost limitiess 
monotony. There was a lack of civilization, of art—a lack of human 
interest. There were no pleasant little farm houses and farm-yards, shaded 
by pleasant trees a hundred years old. There were no pretty little cot- 
tages, sending up their wreaths of blue smoke. No prattling children 
gambolling on the evening road side. You saw no church spires rising 
dimly in the far perspective of some beautifullandscape. You saw no fac- 
tories, no pleasant little villages, and heard no civilizedsound. This wil- 
derness of great mountains recalled to mind prowling beasts of prey, paint- 
ed Indians with their scalping knives, or raging tempests. There were no 
far-extending fields waving with golden wheat crops, or hill sides clad 
with grape vines, to remind you of industrious reapers marching on in 
their toils to¢he manly notes of their own voices, or the moonlight dances 
of the vintage days, or the corn-huskings of harvest time. None of the old 
farm sounds—the crow of chanticleer, the lowing of cattle, the sheep-bell 
and dairy song—were heard in these thtck woods. 

These, at least, were my reflections on a bright Sunday morning, just 
before my friend Mo. proposed reading the Bible for the benefit of a lot of 
backwoodsmen, as well as ourselves. There happened to be present some 
of the members of a certain company, who, by their carelessness, had left 
a fire burning in the woods, which spread through the forest and destroyed 
some lumber. My friend, accordingly, having this in view, proceeded, af- 
ter reading the Scriptures, to gravely and earnestly preach from the follow- 
ing text: “‘If the fire break out and catch in thorns, so that the stacks of 
corn, or the standing corn, or the field be consumed, he that kindled the 
fire shall surely make restitution.” Something about lumber was mention- 
ed in hiscommentary, and he appeared very impressive—so said the gen- 
tlemea of Lumber fame. 

The sueceeding morning M. and S. went for deer, but returned hungry, 
gameless, and exhausted ; but, thanks to our good luck, we met with a 
Yankee, who had the generosity to furnish us with venison. 
land like, he had an object in view, and we soon found it out. 


New Eng- 


A Yankee, although the most verdant boor in the country, has nice bits 
of wisdom and philosophy (of a selfish sort, ’tis true,) at his fingers ends. 
He knows well when to be generous, when to be selfish and good natured, 
when to dissemble, and the principle of ‘“‘over-reaching” is taught him 
from infancy, however obscure may be his birth. I wont out with this 
character above mentioned to take some salmon. He had loaned his boat 
to some company, and they had returned it battered to pieces. The In- 
dian guide, who was somewhat roguish in his disposition, and who had a 
sufficient knowledge of human nature to tease well, was determined to en- 
joy a laugh at aman ina passion. He, ina very ingenious manner, would 
put his questions relative to the subject in such form as to exasperate, and 
yet conceal his design. The Yankee, on the contrary, seemed to be pos- 
sessed of the inborn principle never to display anger on any occasion, or, 
in other words, never to make yourself a laughing stock for fools, As the 
Indian plied his provoking inquiries, the flush of anger was plainly dis- 
cernable on his cheek, and yet he would try to conceal this by a broad grin, 
showing his large white teeth, and by wrinkling his face with a dessem- 
bling laughter. 

“‘What,” said Lige, “did they touch your boat for ?” 

Yankee.—Wot in yearth dew yew wanter know that for? Northin 
"bout it consarns yew.” 

I never was so amused with a human expression before. He was fu- 
riously mad, as his red face indicated ; yet, like a true philosopher and a 
wise general, he wished to avoid exposing himself to the taunts and laugh- 
ter of the cunning Indian, and therefore he endured the torture of sup- 


pressed wrath, and put himself to the task of fPasking an angry face with 
jovial smiles 





We did not discover so many deer at this lake as at others, but we took 


_ The Spirit of the Cimes. 





sufficient for our support. Indeed, we made it a rule to kill only when it 
was necessary to have venison. After a pleasant sojourn on this lake, we 
prepared for departure. The Yankee (in harmony with his dearest expec- 
tations), was hired to accompany ustoRaquette, It was alovely morning, 
and just as we were starting we Saw two large eagles soaring around Blue 
Mountains, screaming about their eyrie. §S, insisted on shootin g them. 
He left the boat, and in a few moments we saw the larger of the birds 
perched on a lofty pine, leisurely sunning his beautiful wings. The rifle 
cracked—the bird fluttered to the ground, and, just as our impatience be- 
g@n to scream for our friend to come aboard, he appeared, and taking @ 
seat in the bow of the boat, read the following poem from his note-beok 
as we ploughed along the waves :— 


ON SHOOTING AN EAGLE. 
I saw an eagle in his heav’nly flight 
Rejoicing ’neath the golden beams of morn, 
Who from his lofty height of sweet delight 
The earth’s base haunts did seem to proudly scorn. 


But from this ‘giddy sky of summer glory, 

Impoised on piniors glist’ning silver hoary, 

Asa lifeless stone I saw him downward falling 
Toward the hated ground—and sadly calling, 

*Mid feverish wounds, his frightened, weeping mate, 
Who on a mountain crag loud screaming sate. 


His honored plumes im soiling dust did lay, 
And drooped his bloody crest with misery ; 
And closed was his eye to bright’ning day, 
And quiv’ring were his wings with agony. 
Proud monarch! cursed be the murd’ring hand 
That aimed the fatal arrow! Cursed the man 
That could such glorious beauty basely harm ! 
In cruel sport to mar thy lovely form ! 
Magestic bird! to thee no more is given 
To cleave with gladsome wing the clouds of heaven ! 


a Ee ke ee vee ee ; 
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This was read, and followed by the usual quantum of applause dealed 
out to poets. We enjoyed the verses—the breeze—the sunshine—and pi- 
tied the poor eagle. 

After a long journey threugh inlets, creeks, and small lakes—after tra- 
velling through turgid rivers, and over long green meadows—after lifting 
our boat over shallows, where the stream, broken by rocks, splintered up 
in beautiful cascades—afier long portages beneath a hot sun, wejapproached 
the far-famed Raquette. We arrived at the place of landing just as the 
sunless day was setting. The air was thick and damp, the sky black, and 
the weather rawandcold. Werolled and plunged amidst the dark waves ; 
now rushing along with the surge—now rocking in the trough of the wa- 
ters—then madly butting against the coming waves, and scattering the 
spray in every direction. The wind blew fresh and strong; the distant 
forests bent to the rage of the tempest. The mountains were buried in folds 
of revolving mist, and we could only discern them by dim, indistinct out- 
tines, The eye and the sou! gloried in the picturesque wildness and sub- 
limity of the tossing waves, and whistling winds and moaning of the wrath- 
ful storm. 

When we reached the shore we hallooed for assistance, and I shall never 
forget the queer crowds of human shapes that came toddling down the 
hills. First came a little, low man, who looked as if some strong hand, 
pressing on his head, had shortened and thickened him out of all propor- 
tions. Then came a small, stout woodcutter, with short, quick, nervous 
steps. I caught a glimpseof his feet through the low shrubs, and recoiled 
with surprise and horror. They were half a yard long, and turned back- 
wards! Following him came a troop of white-headed children and dogs 
—in the midst of whom was a youth of seventeen years, who twisted his 
head in many fantastic ways to and fro, and swung his body about in awk- 
ward and unnatural positions. When I more closely inspected the curious 
crowd, | discovered that the one had lost his feet, and walked on his knees, 
which, together with the remaining stumps of his legs, were enveloped in 
two enormous shoes. The latter was a miserable subject of St. Vitus’ 
Dance. 

We stopped at the house of Mr. Woods, a hospitable old mountaineer. 
The honse was small, and built of rough logs. From it jutted out one 
smal .. ng, boarded with spruce bark. It had an attic, which was ac- 
cessibie by a rude ladder, the foot of which was in the corner of the only 
chamber in the house. The room into which we were invited, served for 
bed-room, diaing-hall, kitchen, and parlor. In its centre stood a pine 
table, surrounded by plank benches. The bed and cupboard stood near 
each other in one corner, besieged by armies of pots, pans, corn-mills, cups, 
dogs, white-haired children, among which might be numbered two or three 
mewing cats that had lost their tails. The chimney wasa parallellogram 
of sticks, plastered together with clay. The fire-place had no sides, but 
consisted merely of a back of rough flat stones. The hearth was of the 
same material, and extended over the entire chamber. 

We were all soon cozily assembled around a warm fire of hickory logs, 
drying our wet clothes, and smoking our pipes. We discussed literary to- 
Pic%.sung songs, and recited povtry; but we soon perceived that these 
things did not suit the wild taste of our rustic host. We therefore varied 
our tactics, by telling anecdotes, and giving vivid descriptions of hunting 
scenes and daring adventures. 

‘‘Ah,” said S., with great animation, “‘give me hounds, horses, and horns 
for adeer hunt! Nothing so beautiful as a chase over the hills—nothing 
so musical as the report of the gun, or so lovely as the blue smoke curling 
above the green pine groves! Then the melodious voices of the beagles 
—now ringing clear through the forests—then dying away to a faint mur- 
mur, and making a low song with the merry echoes of winding horns! I 
distinctly remember the first day I was ever out. They placed me on 2 
stand by the road side, where I comfortably seated myself on an old stump. 
The first thing I knew, ! heard a terrible mixture of barking, squalling, 
and shrieking, down the swamp. Nearerthey came! Their voices rose 
a pitch higher; the voices of the beagles being as musical as the rich sil- 
ver sounds from many soft-tuned bells, while the larger Talbot hound 
chimed in his deep squall, that ended in a prolonged howl of joy, as he 
strikes the freshest trail. On! on! they came! I saw them rising the top 
of-a far-off hill, while the poor frightened little doe leaped gracefully be- 
fore them down the valley, straining every nerve for escape. It was glo- 
rious melody for my youngears! My face was flushed with the warm life- 
blood! My breathings were as hard as those of a fatigued consumptive, 
and every muscle tingled with a delicious excitement. I saw the deer, a 
graceful yearling doe, on a broad green meadow, leaping in a direct line 
for me—rushing on destruction that kept itself in ambush. As the dogs 
snuffed the fresh trail they were frenzied with gladness, and howled like 
an army of infuriated wolves, as they flew on with the speed of the wind. 
The deer now approached very near. My eye glanced along my old single- 
barrel, and for a moment I satas if I had been cut from thestone. I pulled 
trigger v 

‘“Well,” said Dicky Jones, ‘‘did you hit it ?” 

S.—“Hit it! Yes! but I didn’t think so at first! The deer loped off 
fifty yards as if unharmed, but the poor thing began to totter and bleat 
most piteously as it felt the death struggle. -I rushed up, screaming with 
delight and excitement, to secure my prize—at the same time almost ready 
to weep for so cruel a deed. There itlay panting and bleating, with its 
large beautiful eyes mildly turned on me, as if in kind Christian reproach 
for thus murdering so innoceat a creature. Lapproached ; it attempted te 
rise—a demonstration which I interpreted as a signal for battle; and in 
the hurry of the excitement, I seized my gun by the muzzle and crushed 
its head to a jelly—at the same time breaking the stock of my gun to pieces. 
It was not long before the blast from my horn was answered by the hun- 
ters and hounds in person. They congratulated me on my proud triumph, 





and, staining my leghorn hat with the heart’s blood of my victim, carried 
me before my father, who applauded me most uproariously. The very 
scent and appearance of the blood, and my high state of excitement, sick- 
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ened a1 | : had ‘taified my hat, showering after him huge pine knots as he 
- a a the’ 700 ds.” : 

- ee Woods, “that a pretty good story, but my gals jist beat it 

ait Boller thé rother day! Why they were out fishing in the boat, you 

now ; atid you know the boat has a chain ?” ' 

~ We all sented to the fact! ysiee 


» | dewyell, jist as Sally was hawlin’ out a big salmon, she thought she hearn 


‘g splash near the shore ; ‘and lookin’ up, she seed a great big pair o’ horns 


goats right at her, and she made for it. The buck swam like a little 
» $21 from Lier ; but she ain’t nocommon gal, and she rade at him——” 


‘oo4eAnd, daddy,” chimed in a little dough-faced urchin, ‘Sal rop’d the 
chain round his horns, and——” , 

“Sam 1 Sam !” screamed the old lady, “Tl smash your chops; you say 
another word, now !” 

This put a damper on the little brat’s spirit, and the father continued :— 

“Well, yer see, jist as soon as that ar gal got the chain round him, she 
tried to stove in his head with the paddle ; but she couldn’t, and made him 
pull up to the house, whar she beat him te death !” 

This story created a spirit of laughter, and threw a happy gleam of hu- 
mor on the countenances of all. 

“All this” said M:, “tis very good for those not uneasy as to their clothes, 
but what'll I do for shoes to-morrow” At the same time holding up a 
ragged looking piece of leather. ; 

“Why,” said Woods, in ‘a rough coarse voice—‘‘Why don’t you buy 
good boots ?” andsuiting the action to the word, he drew out an enormous 
pair of cow-skln boots, all bespattered with mud, from under the table at 
which he was sitting. ‘‘Do yer see dese ere boots?” said he, ‘Wal, I keeps 
’em to kick the old ’oman wid!” 

““You lie!’ screamed the old lady, turning indignantly upon him, with 
her red sweaty face, from the cakes which she was toasting. ‘You lie, 
sir?’ and with a thunder cloud on her brow, she hurled down a squalling 
shower of rural epithets on his innocent head, dogs, geese, pigs, donkeys, 
puppies, peacocks, alike were brought in requisition to embellish her elo- 
quent discourse. She was almost through, when herspeech was inter- 
rupted by the squall from one of the tailless cats, which had overturned 
thé pail of new milk. This only increased the fury of her passion, which 
seemed to concentrate in a red barnacle on the tip of her nose, looking like 
a young Vesuvius about to burst forth in flame and lava. 

Poor Woods sat firm as acliff, smoking his pipe, and gazing on the fire, 
as much as to say, “Gentlemen, I am used to this woodland Xantippe.” 

After partaking of a fish and venison supper, and regaling ourselves with 
segars, we were conducted to our rooms—Woods leading the way. He 
took a greasy lamp in his hand, and like some sickly giant, awkwardly 
strode up a little sooty ladder. We followed, laughing, in Indian file. 
The room to which we were shown was scarcely equal, for elegance, to 
the upper loft of an ordinary Dutch barn. The oblique roof almost touched 
our head, and sooty low rafters jutted out from the old dingy shingles— 
through the crevices of which glimmered the stars, and little strips of deep 
blue sky. Near the head of my bed a piece ofthe weather-boarding was 
broken off, for the purpose of a window. ' 

After the lamp was blown out, and all were asleep I accidentally look- 
ed out through this rustic opening, and 1 saw one of the divinest land- 
seapes that ever nortal eye beheld. The distant mountains looked as soft 
and wrial asso many peaksofelouds. The mist in vast volumes rolled 
along their bases, and shone like thick dense masses of silver light curl- 
ing and rolling along the valleys. At the foot of the mountains, shut in 
by towering hills, slept the lake, as still and placidas the Heavens. On 
its banks, green with luxuriant vegetation, here and there peeped out a 
picturesque little log cottage, or the bark lodgesof hunters. Over the whole 
was suffused the dim white light of the moon, that gave it an unsubstan- 
tial, beautiful appearance, as if it were a landseape that had floated down 
from Heaven—created of multicolored masses of thin light. Contrasted 
with the dark wails of my room, and framed by the crevice like a picture, 
had I not been awake I would have thought it the smiling creation of a 
dream that I gazed rapturously on in my slumber. 

Under such delightful influences I slept, and during the night the beau- 
tiful landscape assumed a thousand varied and magnificent forms in my 
inflamed fancy. Sometimes the color of the trees would bloom out to an 
imtense erial green, while the foliage of the birch and aspen would be 
transformed to a mass of mossy silver, shooting out luxuriant sparkling 
twigs and leaves. Then the sky would grow purer, the moonlight bright- 
er, the mountains more etherial, the mist thinner and more shiny, the 
valley more romantic, and the water more transparent. 

In the morning a warm crowd of motes and sunbeams, swarming 
around my head, awoke me, and I was soon dressed and off to enjoy my 
bath in the crystal depths of Raquette. 

After breakfast, we went down to Raquette inlet, on a fishing excursion. 
As we approached the rocky shore, our canoe with difficulty made its way 
between the low gray rocks that jutted up above the water. We heard 
the roar of a flood falling over a precipice, and ere long a promontory of 
trees, which had screened the landscape from our view, seemed to float 
past us, and revealed to our wondering eyes old Raquette, hissing and 
boiling over ledges of black rocks, and breaking up in a series of foaming 
cascades that retreated back to adim perspective, which was lost midst 
the impending boughs of the trees. A rustic bridge of logs spanned the 
beautiful rapids, and was partially shaded by rich majestic looking trees. 
Under this we dropped our lines. The dancing bait would glance beneath 
the shallow flood of darting waters, when suddenly, as it skimmed along 
the black rocks, a streak of foam would rush after it—a splash—and a fine 
speckled trout has seized the deceitful prey. It was a delightful thing to 
see the shy bright littlke monsters snap so savagely at our hooks. The 
sport was fine. I laiddown in the shade on the rough log bridge, and 
dangling my line in the water, I drew out the largest and finest trout as ra- 
pidly as I could bait my hook. Indeed I soon became fatigued, and ta- 
king my gun, I left Jack to collect the lines and fish, while I strolled down 
to the boat. 

I had not gone far, when in about 50 yards I saw an old buck staring at 
me, as if] was some great wonder that had invaded his sacred domaims. 
I levelled my gun on him and pulled trigger, and when the smoke cleared 
away, What should I see but the same deer staring at me in the most so- 
lemn manner. I looked closely, I walked nearer, and the ridiculous joke 
flashed in my mind in an instant. It wasadeer skin and pair of antlers, 
partly screened by the brushwood. Jacksoon cameup with my fishing 
tackle, fish, &c., and stepping in a graceful little skiff,we were soon bound- 
ing away over the waves. The day had been warm, and the heat had drawn 
up the elements of a storm. We saw little black wreaths of clouds rising 
up among the mountains behind us. A dark shadow passed over the wa- 
ters-—a stiff breeze blew, and the black waves reflecting the gathering 
fury of the tempest rushed rapidly over the ruffled lake. The air became 
damp, and pregnant with the gathering storm. Our little boat bravely 
dashed through the merry little billows, which seemed to delight in the 
rude blast. The blue sky, which a moment before seemed like a dome of 
etherial crystal resting on the granite columns of lofty peaks, suddenly be- 
came blemished with black electric vapors. Thick white mists already 
rolled around the mountain tops, and huang down their shaggy sides in 
thick distended fleeces. The waves grew larger, and bursting their fierce 
crest against the gunwale, hurled the mist ina shower above us. The 
wind blew so strong, the waves ran so high and beat so hard, that it was 
with the utmost difficulty’ that we made any progress. But on we pushed, 

and as we reached the shore, met S. and Tomons returning with a huge 
fat buck. Tomons looked sad ; S. looked cheerful, and his jovial red face 
was flushed with triumph. 

As we stepped in our bark hut, the storm came down, rattling among 
the dry leaves like hail.. Its fury increased with the bright blaze of our 
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and cypress, as ifthe ghosts of departed Indians, who once inhabited these 
woods, were shrieking on the hollow air. At intervals the sudden crash 
of some lofty pine would echo along the mountain steeps,—the white 
waves dashed madly against the rocks, and the voice ofthe thunder would 
break in a thousand sharp echoes along the cliffs of rocks, while flame: 
of sheeted lightning would at times flash along the horizon, and lighting 
up the savage scenery—wild storm-pictures, glimmering in unearthl} 
tight, would burst out from the dark night, like a terrible vision on th 
soul of the unconscious sleeper. . 

Meanwhile our warm fire blazed cheerfully, and cracked and hissed mer- 
rily. It was painfully dark, and the rain poured downa deluge. The 
water soon trickled down on our faces through the leaky roof, but this did 
not prevent us from eating a hearty supper, or enjoying a pipe and anec- 
dote afterwards. Never did old Raquette commune with a more jovial 
company—never was the ancient wilderness, in his most savage mood, 
confronted with laughter louder or more irreverent. Like the cozy old fol- 
lowers of Peter Stuyvesant, we smoked our pipes with the most composed 
dignity, and told anecdotes and tales with the utmost goodhumor. The 
storm might rage, the cold wind blow, the rain pour down, but our fire 
cheered, our pipes soothed, and our philosophical indifference defied the 
harmless unmeaning rant of the tempest, which gasped itself away as a 
bombastic tragedian. The pauses between the howlings of the blast were 
filled with laughter. For hours we would sit excitedly smoking, as some 
rich legend was approaching a climax. Wrapped closely up in our 
blankets, we sat around the fire in a half reclining posture, with our heads 
resting on spruce logs for bolsters. But the fountains of mirth grew dry 
the mines of wit and story barren. Our eyes were half closed, and the 
dim wild landscapes, revealed by the lightning, seemed more like some 
savage dream of night than like reality. The ear became drowsy and un- 
impressible, and heeded not the voice@@f the speaker nor the moaning 
winds, which rather lulled to a delicious sleep, than drowsed with its 
fierce clanguor. One by one we fell to sleep, until the story-teller himself 
dropped off in the middle of a sentence with a half uttered word dying 
away on his trembling lip. 

I sat dozing for some time after the others were snoring, but ere long 
my pipe fell from my mouth, my eyes closed, the shouts of the storm be- 
came inaudible, and sundry delicious sensations of rest passed through my 
soul, and I was a senseless lump of clay. 


Raquette lake is studded with many beautiful islands, and intersected 
with long rock promontories, covered with trees. The beach is of pure 
white sand, while the shore is generally a steep natural wall of heaped 
stones, very much resembling those of a New England farm wall. It 
abounds with several varieties of trout and perch, among which may be 
numbered the brook and salmon. It has many romantic inlets, with low 
green shores, on which it is common to see groups of grazing deer. It is 
surrounded by ranges of rock knolls, beyond which may be seen the faint 
blue mountains. Thesbores are luxuriant with a wild rank grewth of 
trees. 

Summer was now pretty well advanced, and the mosquitoes and pun- 
keys were becoming troublesome. The nights were chill, the days hot 
and sultry. We left Raquette one fair morning, and after a long journey, 
now strolling through dense forests, now sailing along the course of roman- 
tic inlets and streams, now passing by chains of lovely lakes, shut in 
with towering hills, we reached Seventh Lake. The night was gathering 
fast. A chill wind sprung up, and we looked for a storm. It was near 
dark, and we had no time to build a lodge. S. remarked that there was a 
small log house not far distant, and that he could pilot usto it. We there- 
fore gave him the helm. We advanced for some time until we finally ap- 
proached a dark inlet. It was surrounded with a black dense forest of 
lofty trees. The ramifications of huge maples and bass trees formed a 
thick luxuriant arch over the inlet, while masses of rock formed its banks. 
We paddled up a few rods and found a landing, which presented signs of 
former voyagers, by tracks of human feet and a few fishing rods that were 
scattered around. After reaching terra firma, we followed an old path 
overgrown with mosses and weeds, and our sight was suddenly rejoiced 
with a small clearing, in the centre of which stood a snug log house. Here 
we found a good rock hearth and fire-place, benches, and wood cut and 
dried ready to our hand. No sooner did the dusky little walls begin to 
gleam with the cheerful fire than the rain pattered on the roof. The winds 
shrieked through the woods, and fitful gleams of lightning illuminated the 
gloom of surrounding forests. Around the door grew a few spears of timo- 
thy and clover in full bloom. Ata little distance a rank growth of young 
bass-wood and shrubs stood, very much resembling the wild’ plum or- 
chards of the South. Lofty maples, spruce, and some elms, directly over 
the little cot, partly sheltered it from the storm. There they stood in primi- 
tive glory, having the same wild native grace with which they sprung 
from earth, with no improvement of art, with their dark sappy ¢runks 
wreathed with green moss, and rooted in a bed of solid rock. There was 
something sublime in seeing these immense old trees, rough and luxuriant, 
and to hear the shrill winds whistling through the gray moss that hung 
from each black limb in sweeping folds! We remained here only for one 
night, and the next morning—a clear day—pursued our journey through 
the same deseription of scenery. 


We passed through forests, from inlet to lake, and lake to inlet, frequent- 
ly frightening flocks of wildfowl from their retreats, or some solitary deer 
from the shore. At every step extremely beautiful sheets of water would 
rush on the sight, dotted with voleanic rocks, on which a stunted vegeta- 
tion struggled into life, and circled by massive dark mountains, whose 
jagged sides curled gracefully down in beautiful green slopes to the lake 
shore. Heapsof rock, recklessly piled in picturesque masses, formed a 
wilderness of beautiful islands, some bare some green, an archipelago of 
fairy-like isles, through which darted long low promontories, richly draped 
in green. 

Through the long summer days, as we sat dreaming in our canoes, we 
would frequently gaze on the lovely sunlit seenes that deeked the lake 
shores like pictures, and watch the deer and little fawns loping along the 
beach in sportive gambols. 


After a delightful, yet fatiguing journey, we reached Arnold’s, the goal 
of all our hopes. This is a beautiful farm, eonsisting of meadow land and 
hill slope, on the western edge of the diminishing Adirondack. The hori- 
zon, in every direction, is faintly marked with gray peaks and green hills. 
The house is pleasantly situated, commanding a gorgeous prospect of 
mountain and forest scenery. Back of the dwelling is a romantic pasture, 
diversified with valleys and round green knolls, and dotted with spruce and 
maple. Our host informed us of a certain rich growth of strawberries and 
raspberries in this pasture, so we concluded to have an ocular demonstra- 
tion of the fact. We followed a winding daisy-fringed little cow-path, 
that wound its way between two high hills, which were checkered with 
lumps of blue rock, green clover, and red cattle. All along the road, in 
little valleys, glimmered bright little brooks of cold water, now disappear- 
ing in the depths of the forest, now sparkling in the sunshine, now cross- 
ing our path with a stream of crystal, fringed with flag and lily. All around 
were high hills crowned with groups of luxuriant trees. The sun, just 
setting, and throwing the whole in broad masses of light and shade, giving 
a picturesqueetlect. We trudged along, puffing and blowing, but no straw- 
berries yet! We began to despair, when S., with his face glowing with 
deligkt, and with the enthusiasm of an epicure, shouted ont— 

‘“‘Halloo, Dick, what’s that ?” 

“What!” said I. 

““Why, look on that hill,” he cried; “don’t you see that crimson hill over 
the way ?” . 

I looked in the direction pointed, and sure enough a mediey of hills of 





strawberries, raspberries, white daisies, butter-cups, and mountains and 





trees, eanopied with an Italian #ky, and lit by a ich cero 
brightly glowing before me. — cht, y, 
‘*Ha,” cried 8., “now, thanks to the Gods 


! I will freight . 


argosie with vegetable rubies and diamonds, black and red Y Big ; 
boys, let us put to flight this army of red coats!” +t 


Ah, “Sprite,” it was like casting pearls to swine—tha; l 
strawberry pasture! As I approached the house, about a 
haired urchins met me, some stupidly staring, others blys 
ing, with their bright blue eyes and chubby cheeks, and 
ing away over the hills toward the house. As I entereg the ty, 
left sat a beautiful girl, gazing on us with a hazel eye, w;) a eye 
mountains, and with blushing cheeks, half hid in a floog pp oh 
curls, ' * the 

Dickey Jones.—Good evening, Miss! 

Miss.—Good evening, sir. 

Diekey Jones.—Fine day ! 
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Miss.—Lovely ! ‘7 


Dickey Jones.—Delightful oceupation ! 

Miss.—I loves to churn. 

Dickey Jones.—Do you not feel very lonesome in these mou 

Miss.—No, sir; I sometimes visit Mister Woods, on Racy, 

Dickey Jones.—What! so far ? : 

Miss.—Why, yes! La, you don’t call that far, do you! 
miles (very softly). 

Dickey Jones.—But the rocks, the forests, the briars, ang Your dei; 
beauty, Miss! 4 

Miss.—Why, look here, Mister, you puny town folj. haint no ’e,| 
Do you see that? (hauling outa thick blacksmith looking arm)—sal 
you insult this chicken by saying I’m a delicate beauty agin, Ty; - 
your ears, and spile your coat with their dirt! i 

This was too much for gravity, and we walked in, S. followiy 
and soliloquising, ‘“‘Pity so much beauty was born to bluch unseen” 

We sat down in the dining-room, and watched the culinary Operatiy 
We were very faint, fatigued, and hungry, and sat in stupid }jc 
gazing on the hissing frying pan, or laughing at the Yankee odditic.,. 
hostess, while she hurried to and fro preparing dinner. Sometins ; 
relief, we gazed on the sweeter and milder face of the daughter, « 
sat at her buzzing spinning-wheel, singing a sweet mountain ai; Sf 
broke the silence. 7 

‘‘“Madam,” said he, ‘‘you have a comfortable house here.” 

Old Woman.—Yes, sir! so-so! We hain’t got all the fine things iy 
you town folks have, ’cause old Barnold’s too stingy, but we's go; Ndi, 

S.—Then you should be a very happy Christian in this beautify we 
try. I suppose your days are peaceful ? 

Old Lady.—Peace! did you say! You’re a Christian, haint you’ 

S.—I am. 

Old Lady.—Well, I thought as much. But I don’t want you: 
yer mouth about it tome. Religion’s been the death on me. | rungyy 
from Boonville to git rid of the darned preachers, and I spose they py 

oller me in the woods. 

S.—Well, but my dear Madam, do you not fear death, hell ? 

Woman.—Hell! Wal I guess I won’t brile wus den I do over whi» 
stove. 

“Ah, hem!” said 8., changing conversation ; ‘“‘you have a beavtiiiy 
ef children here, Madam.” 

Old Woman.—Now, I gist tell you what, Mister—I don’t want jw) 
talk datere way before my children. Old Jimison’s already spied tal 
galls telling em dey are pretty, and kissing on’em! 

Poor S. was in a hornet’s nest, and before he could get out by hits 
skill, the old lady was called in the other room by her husband. [nw 
one minute we heard a confused murmur of voices. Quickly itm 
louder, and then ceased a moment. 
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BY NED WILKINS. 





AUTHOR’S INTRODUCTION. 

When Mr. C. Columbus requested of Mr. Ferdinand and Mrs. siti 
pork and potatoes to keep the Sailors of his ship while he disc overe A» 
rica, Mr. Ferdinand hesitated—it was something like Norfolk Ci 
Railway stock, “‘werry onsartin.” The author of this romance wa: ii! 
cisely the same situation at Mr. C. Columbus. He did not know au 
what he intended to write, or what it was about. Under the circum 
ces he thinks he has done very well, and when he retires to his cout’ 
lays his hand upon his heart, and sleeps the sleep of the just. 





PUBLISHER’S INTRODUCTION. 

When this story was presented to us for publication, we attempi! 

read it, but “‘slipped up” on a hard name at the beginning; we 10 # 

doubt that it is very good, and we offer a China cup to any man who” 

@ paper and reads it through without smiling. Borrowers and stea.es* 
not apply on any account. 





‘Know ye the land where the cypress and myrtle _ 
Are emblems of deeds that are done in their clime? 
Where the”’—— 

[There, somebody has stolen my Byron, and I really have n't te ™ 
remote idea as to the rest of this quotation. It’s very provoking, {0 
body commences a story with a bitof pociry nowadays. [ll try og" 

Allah il Allah. Again the shout renew ; 
Allah, Acbar ! e prophet’s in Merou! ’’—— 

[Good gracious, Mary Ann, where’s my Lalla Rookh? [t's alwy*® 
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case that when one wants anything it’s always hid away smeW" 
where one can’t possibly find it !} 


The army of the faithful had set down before the excessively "!" 
particularly beautiful city of Surpookatakimgunus, which, 2s eve) 
with any decent pretensions to greographical knowledge, is aware 8!" 
immediate vicinity of Ki-ki-fum-boozle-dum, where every body — 
from one-third to two-thirds drunk on the pure juice of the 0°" 
where conserve of roses is considerably cheaper than potatoes. ais? 
that my readers might not be so well ‘“‘posted up” about poultice’ © wit 
myself, I will state that the army aforesaid was commanded by “1 
ble Mahomet himself, who was in a very bad humor. H's washerwos 4 
had been seduced over to the enemy, and the bar-keepet W20" 
hired at a tremendous expense, because he alone could make the ied 
of Ispahan, had also deserted him, because, as he said in the purest me 
bic, the ‘‘butter was bad!” The citizens of the beleaguered ©" 
fested the most tantalizing indifference to the presence of the am het 
and one wag of the place created boisterous laughter in the Bazaar 
marking that no profit would come from this excursion. They te 
of corn, wine and olives—figs were in season, and the !adie *" 
enough to last a year ortwo. True, an Arabic Gibbs had prot’ 
cursion to the imterior, which the Prophet’s military arransc!’ 
somewhat set back, but then the good citizens worked about ein beck? 
occasionally took a sight over the walls as the cry of the rarer ws 
forth—“Allah, Acbar! To prayers! to prayers !—prayer !* pager 
sleep!’* [I have deemed it expedient, as this but a skeic! 5 
more than twice as many notes as there is matter. ] a 

But the ladies and gentlemen occupying the beleaguered ¢!t¥ 
of the same religion as Mahomet, and they had, frequently, ® + au 
matie way, of course, told him to “go to the devil.” He did not wi 
the slightest disposition.to comply with so reasonable a reqUe’” ws 
brought out all of his fighting men, and with battering-ram®" 
in weight, they plumped themselves against the Shibookers racity 
had sent out his strong man—he who had twisted off the gate ° ot over 
used it for a fan! But Ali had just been married, and had not A pt we 
matrimonial ‘‘bender,” and though he worked pretty hard, be ve uve” 
out much. He was continually assailed from the walls by ™- 


her 


149 
eude 

nfs hob 
Yelibe 





“| +. followers for pare 
* Mahomet was first uncertain as to modc of calling together bis fo! ar | 109 
but finally concluded to do it by the voice of Muezzin, erying—' ‘allah ! Ac 
ers,” and afterwards added—‘‘It is better to pray than aleep.’”—CoX*y: 
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, with small stones and offensive remarks, such as ‘Go in, old 
proaet betel your head off, if you like, you can’t hurt us,” and equally 
strong language, perfectly disgusting to so elegant an Arabian gentleman— 
although, to the credit of the juveniles be it said, that they did not run 
around in their shitt—s, because they had no shirts,* which I consider a 
son. 
a hee in this disordered state, when the Prophet got up very om 
one fine mornings 104: having taken a cocktalet he oiled bis moustache, 
and called his , Abulfecha Kitab Almoctaser, (which in the Arabie 
means the ‘‘sun of the pany part of the afternoon”) but asa faithful chronic- 
ler we desire to have it understood that Mahomet called him “Bul” for short. 
We say he called— > 

“Bul!” 

The sun of the early part ofthe afternoon entered the tent, prostrated 
himself six times to the ground, spat the sand out of his mouth, and 

id— , 
we cThere is no God but God; and you are generally supposed to be his pro- 
phet. What service does the Commander of the Faithful condescend to 
demand from the meanest of his slaves?” i 

All the time “Bul” winked ferociously to Caulah [the hand-maid of 
Ayesha, one of Mahomet’s wives]. It was generally supposed to be “all 
right” between “Bul,” and Caulah ! . 

The Prophet continued— ; : 

<* ‘Bul,’ you will summon before us our father-in-law Abubeker (he’s an 
old fool, but he’s popular), Ali Abdallah, the son of Onais,§ Kaled, and 
Othman. Go, slave!” 

“Bul” prostrated himself seven times more, turned three sommersets, and 
winked to Caulah twenty-one times, and to use a classical expression, 
backed out. . ; 

Ofa verity, the Prophet need to ask advice. He was in as tight a place 
a3 @ man or a prophet with three thousand men to feed, and not a red her- 
ring to give them, could be. For the Shibookers, hearing of his coming, 
had swept the country for miles around—the cattle had been driven into 
the town and made roast beefand hash of, and the granaries creaked with 
the weight of wheat, and the cellar-door frequently broke open from the 
pressure of new wine in old bottles. The Shibookers gave bird suppers, 
and “shied” the champagne bottles into the quarters of Mahomet himself; 
they intoxicated his sentinels, and nothing was heard but bacchanalian 
songs after the “‘we-won’t-go-home-till-morning,” and ‘‘Oh! vive-?amour- 
cigars-and-eogniac” style, continually disturbing the slumbers of the Com- 
mander of the Faithful, the Son of the Sun, and the Uncle of the Moon. 
But though the soldiers of the Crescent received an occasional foretaste of 
Paradise, by getting pretty well ‘‘set up” once ina while, it was very 
‘fearful documents” for food. They growled for the ‘‘flesh-pots” of Medi- 
na—they sighed for the black eyes of their wives, and they grumbled 
against the Prophet. One said that he would have been much better off 
without the religion than with it.” This was too much for Mahoraet, and 
in 2 few moments one man was a head shorter; seventeen wives and we 
really could not say how many children were left altogether desolate. 
Another threatened to desert, and he was accommodated by having his 
nose cut off and stewed before his eyes. No gentleman could submit to 
such a thing, and so thought our military friend. He grumbled and spat 
at Mahomet—his ears followed his nose. We say confidently that it is im- 
possible for any person who has not been treated in this style to imagine 
how very disgusting to one’s feelings (particularly if they are fine) it is. 

Another who had loaned to the Prophet money, clamored for his pay. 
Mahomet was magnanimous to take all his property and spare his life. 

These examples did not seem to do much good to the grumbling men- 
of-war. They had been there, before a castled city whose battlemented 
walls laughed “their siege to scorn,” long enough. The green standard 
which waved so proudly at Beder, at Mecca, at Khaibar and at El Jareeb 
was of no more account than any other piece of silk in the eyes of the 
Shibookers. 

Consequently, had Mahomet summoned his three mightiest men—repre- 
sentatives of the three principal tribes in his army—and probably three of 
the biggest villains in the whole of Arabia. To Ali, killing people was rather 
a gratification than otherwise, and when slow torture was added, he thought 
it perfectly delightful. With a degree of modesty perfectly consonant with 
the times, he named himself The Lion of God. Mahomet placed a great 
deal of confidence in the ‘‘Lion,” because it was positively, imperatively, 
particularly necessary that he should confide in somebody, and Ali was 
strong and sometimes gave the Prophet an easy shave on his notes. Ali 
had, at this time, only four wives; the Praphet’s revelation from Heaven, 
allowing everybody to have as many wives as they pleased, had not yet 
come down. Ali was about seven feet in height, flayed a good game of 
ten-pins, had a house in the town, a villa in the Brook of Beder, and seve- 
ral if not more, pear! fisheries in the Indian Ocean. In point of faet, Ali 
was by nature and education “a brick,” and he had the money to keep it 
up. Such was the individual who now saluted the Prophet with the ac- 
customed— 

‘Allah il Allah. With what new honor does the Prophet of God intend 
io invest the meanest [mean enough not to “do” any of your paper— 
softe voce] of his slaves ?” 

The speech was succeeded by six bows,not quite so low as those of ‘‘Bul,” 
for Ali’s religion was not strong enough for the sand business. 

The Prophet made up a long. face, and acting like a man who has had 
something unpleasant on his mind for a long while and wishes to get rid 
of it as soon as possible, said— 

“Friend Ali, as I have before remarked, you are a man who loves God, 
and whom God and his Prophet loves.|| We are ina tight place, before 
this aceursed infidel city, whose sons laugh at our battering-rams, but 
whose daughters are fairer than the light of the morning.¥ I have prayed 
to Allah—I have personally led three assaults. What more can | do?” 

Ali’s exaet words have escaped us, but he expressed a wish not to “‘let up” 
on these infidels until he had another “go” at them, and recommended the 
Prophet to keep on praying while he (Ali) continued to fight, that being 
mote in his line. 

‘**Bul” here entered, went through with his six bows, and commenced— 

““Abubeker, Abdallah, the son of Onais, Kaled and Othman.” 

They were received with due courtesy, and after an indefinite namber 
of flowery Eastern phrases, it was resolved that one grand attack should 
be made upon the Shibookers’ walls—to be directed by Mahomet, the first 
storming party to be led by Abubeker. 

The camp rang with the note of preparation. Prayers were said by 
Mahomot, and two more battering-rams o! great size arrived from Medina. 
We regret to say that the besieged cared very little for the prayers, but 
much more uneasiness was occasioned by the battering: rams. 


With all the energy of desperate men, who know that untold gold is 
within a few feet of them, and that there is no way of getting at it without 
fighting for it, the Prophet’s troops rushed to the attack. One whole day 
was occupied in making entrenchments under the very noses of the Shi- 
hookers, whose sharp-shooters discharged arrows and stones without num- 
ber upon the diggers. This was very annoying, and the Prophet’s princi- 
pal surgeon reported twelve hundred killed and wounded. The next day 
the attack was headed by Abubeker, but, in modern phrase, the Shibooks 
were too much for him, and though he fought bravely, yet he was obliged 
to back ont. The next day, all wearied, sick, hungry and thirsty as the 
men were, Ali resolved to lead them on tothe breach. He was invested 
With the command with due solemnity—Mohomet presented to him his 
own scimetar, Dhw’l Faker, or the Trenchant, and as he gave it to him he 
said he was “a man who knew not fear and never turned his back upon a 
foe.” Ali was clad in a scarlet vest, over which was buckled a cuirass of 
steel. 

A breach had been made by the battering-rams, and on rushed Ali at 
the head of his soldiers, carrying in one hand the standard of the faith, and 


. in the other the support of the faith—the scimetar. He sprung to the breach, 


planted the green standard upon it, and swore by Allah that there he would 
stay until the place was taken from the infidel dogs! A very rash asser: 
tion, as the event proved. The besieged advanced to the breacli— 


‘‘Wide raged the battle on the plain, 
Spears shook and falchions flashed again.” 


ie 


> - was the custom in the East to allow children to go naked until the age of fifteen.— 


t Lhave Eastern authority for the orthography of the lastsyllable of this word. Cock- 
tales were known a very long while before people knew any thing else, and were consider- 
ed the tale, or history, of a “good long drunk.’’ They were made from conserves of roses 
7 Brave juice, tinged with a dash of oranges. I am willing to combat all the historians of 
L’ Orient on this point, and will agree not to write in more than ten different languages. 

Pe: He used no oils or pomatum, saving a little for the hair on his upper lip.—Irving’s 


4 From Ockley I léarn that Abdallah, the son of Onais, was a kind of ‘‘killer’’ for the 
Prophet, and that he was rewarded with a walking-stick for killing Abu Sofian. We pre- 
‘ame that Sofian was not of much account or the reward would have been greater. 


} When Mahomet gave his standard to Ali at Khaiban he made use of the above com- 
Mmeatary remarks, as I learn from Gibbon. Ali wanted Mahomet, and-Mahomet wanted 
cheren many literary people, they would be of no account did they mot write each 
| Mahomet was “some pumpkins” on the female sex. At this time he had three wives, 
Meer rmards he increased the number. What areal good time he must have had. As 

ys— 
‘‘And here, Mahomet, born for love and guile, 
Forgets the Koran in his Mary’s smile : 
Then beckons some kind angel from above, 
With a new text to consecrate their love.”’ 


— Veiled Prophet of Khorassan. 
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The Shibooks fought as men fight who know that the enemy is altogether 
unacquainted with decency or mercy— : 
‘They fought like brave men, lo 


and well, 
“They piled that ground with Mo 


m. slain.” 


before his face, for the main body had already retreated. Still he fought 
on. Many a Shibook wife mourned the loss of a husband’s head cloven 
in pieces by the sword of Ali, and as a husband without a head is not of 
much account, we might as well have said she mourned the loss of a hus- 
band. He was left almost alone, and the great man, the champion of 
Shibook, advanced and said— 

“T am Beni-Messiah. Armed at al! points and terrible in battle. 
render thou to me!” 

‘And I,” said the Moslem, ‘‘am Ali, whom my mother surnamed at my 
birth the rug lion. I shall not surrender, but I shall take great pleasure 
in cutting off your head. e 

Beni saw that Ali could out-talk him, and therefore proceeded to make a 
thrust at the Saracen with his lance. Ali parried this, and before Beni 
knew where he was, a blow from the scimetar of Dhwl Fakar divided his 
buckler, passed through helm of proof, through doubled turban and stub- 
born skull, cleaving his head down to his teeth. He never recovered 
from the effects of Dhu’l Fakar. 

An hundred men now set upon Ali, whowas alone! Maultitudes fell be- 
fore his stalwart arm ; as they precipitated themselves upon him, to dis- 
arm him, he cut off their heads; his arm seemed never to tire, or his sci- 
metar to lose its bloody appetite. 

An unforseen accident here terminated Ali’s career for that day. He 
struck his seimetar upon the hardest head of all the Shibook citizens, he 
clove it in twain, but Dhu’l Fakar was broken in the attempt. They now 
rushed upon Ali, and disarmed as he was, they found great difficulty in 
getting him into the city. 

Night closed gloomily around the Mahometancamp. The commander 
of the Faithful felt deeply the loss of Ali, and te keep up his spirits cut off 
the heads of ten men who had retreated from the assault. Then he went 
to bed, like an Arabian gentleman as he was. 

‘The next day he raised the siege, and the army got under way for home, 
the Prophet remarking— 

“If tt shall please God, we wiil come here again !” 

From the lofty tower where he was confined, Ali saw the striking of 
the Mahometan tents, and the removal of his brother soldiers. But he was 
a Mussulman, and he was not discouraged. He believed that if he was 
predestined to die at that time, he would die, and pass immediately into 
Paradise. He pitied the Shibookers who held him. In truth, their heads 
were somewhat puzzled in relation te his case. The governor of Shibook, 
who was considered rather smart than otherwise, summoned his council 
and said— 

‘The slaughter of this man would be an evil; but his return to the 
Mussulman would be a calamity ; can he not be persuaded to adopt our 
religion ?” 

No one answered for a few moments. 
to know better—arose and said— 

‘‘Oh, Emir, I will tempt him to apostacy, forthe Arabs are exceedingly 
fond of women, and I have a daughter endowed with perfect beauty, who 
shall seduce him.” 

The governor then gave Ali into the old wreteh’scharge. Ali could have 
escaped, but he perferred to see what fate was in store forhim. The pa- 
triarch conveyed Ali to his own house, and here we would say that Ali 
was a very good-looking man. Many a fair Shibooker sighed for the hero, 
whose stalwart arm had made her a widow—such is the nature of wo- 
men—pretty ones, particularly. Butto Ali. The old man had sent on a 
messenger to order the daughter to array herself in her choicest apparel. 
In those days people obeyed orders, or died. Ali was met at the threshold 
by Zobeide,the beautiful daughter of the patriarch. In his own words, 
‘ther face was like the glorious reward of the virtuous. and the tresses 
which adorned her cheek like the black records of the villain’s guilt.” Ali 
entered the house—wines and fruits were set before him by the beautiful 
girl. Like a good Mussulman as he was, Ali shut his eyes and recited 
fromthe Koran. But Ali had a fine voice, and although he did not imme- 
diately fall in love with Zobeide, we must say that that estimable young 
lady fellin love with him, She endeavored to make him believe that her 
religion was the best. He did not honor her so far as to argue the case 
with her, but merely told her that there was no God but God, and Maho- 
met was his Prophet. From the very confident manner of his saying this, 
Zobeide began to think that there, might be some truth in it. 

Seven days had elapsed. Zobeide was entranced with Ali and implored 
him to teach her his religion. He did so, and together they read the Ko- 
ran, together they performed the morning prayers. They resolved to fly 
together—how ? Zobeide knew, and she resolved to “guy” the governor. 
She said to him— 

**Rejoice, oh, my father, for Ali is of our religion. The heart of the man 
of war hath been softened, and I must also grant him the accomplishment 
of that which he desires of me. But, my father, he hath said that this must 
not happen in a town where so much blood hath been shed. Send us then 
to Ki-ki-bum-foozle-dum, where we can be united, and return to thee 
again.” 

The patriarch hurried off to the governor, and the two old fogies 
hada pow-wow on the subject. Then they called in two more old fogies, 
and they took a different view of the matter. After muchtime had been 
wasted, it was resolved that an escort of ten fighting men should accom- 
pany Ali and Zobeide, and that he should be unarmed. | 

* * * 


Sur- 


Finally an old man—oid enough 
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The great bell of Shibook rang merrily as the bridal party cantered 
swiftly through its streets. Right cheerful did the old warden throw open 
the great gate, which looked toward the East, toward Mecca. Gloriously 
did the men shout—briskly did the little boys scramble for the dirhems 
(small silver money) thrown to them fromthe turbans of Ali’s servants. 
Right bravely did the wedding-party set off. Let us see what happened to 
them on the road. 

*Twasnoon. As is customary in the East, and I will add that it is not 
confined to that part ofthe world, the sun was almost vertical and very 
oppressive. The little party encamped near a running brook. Their noon- 
tide meal of dried fruits, accompanied with copious draughts of clear wa- 
ter, was finished. Everybody, except Zobeide and Ali, slept. The heat 
of the day affected them not halfso much as the heat burning in their own 
bosoms. *Tisthe workofa moment. Ali seizes the scimetar of the lead- 
er of the escort—the swiftest horse is his—he’s off—away, with Zobeide 
by his side, on a steed equally good. Ali defies pursuit. “On, on they go, 
over hill, dale and valley. Ali seesin imagination the towers of his na- 
tive city. Zobeide is so full of Ali that she sees nothing but him. 

The leader of the escort awakened, rubbed his eyes. It was near night; 
there were his brethren, but his trusty. scimetar was gonc, and nothing 
was to be seen of Ali and Zobeide. They smiled at what they thought the 
eagerness of the lovers, and continued on. In turninga bend of the road 
they heard the clashing of weapons and the clinking of bits and bridles. 
Alarmed, they were powerless, and in a moment prisoners! Their cap- 
tors were a band of Mussulmans, under Abubeker, who had resolved on 
saving Alior dying himself. Abubeker was soon satisfied of Ali’s safety, 
and with his prisoners returued to Mecca, where Ali had preceded him, 
and Zobeide added to the number of his wives. The ten escort-men were 
lodged im the principal castle of the city and strickly guarded. z 

Ten days after this time, a Jewish caravan entered the gates of Shibook- 
alakiminus—it having been first proclaimed from the walls that they bore 
the wedding gift from Alito the father of the fair Zobeide. The gift was 
enclosed in a box, and as it was presumed to be very beautiful, the hour 
of noon was appointed for its opening before the governor. The news 
spread quickly through the city, and many were the speculations as to the 
nature of the gift. The women were especially curious, and the lattices 
around the great square were sparkling with black eyes. The hour arri- 
ved. The box, curiously carved and made of beautiful wood, was open- 
ed. 

Ali’s wedding present was the ten heads of his escort. 

* « * 4 

Whether or not he came again to Shibookalakiminus, and what hap- 
pened to him while there, is left to conjecture. 

Boston : In the Season of Fruits. 
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BELLFOUNDER HORSES IN OHIO. 

The Old Bellfouder, as he is familiarly called in Ohio, was raised by 
Timothy T. Kissam, of New York City, or Long Island, from the famous 
English horse of the same name, and was foaled about the year 1832, 
About the year 1840, he was sent to Ohio by Lewis F. Allen, and stood a 
shorttime at Cleveland. He was then taken to Middletown, in Butler coun- 
ty, where he was kept for two years, without at first obtaining any great 
popularity. From thence he wassold to A. W. Brown, of Columbus, who 
after keeping him two years, sold him to W. H. Rarey, of Groveport in 
this county, in whose hands he had an opportunity of displaying the val- 
uable qualities of his stock. Meanwhile his stock in Butler county having 
given evidence of its superior value, there was a great demand for his re- 
turn to that place, and as Mr. Rarey had secured quite a number of fine 
colts, he was induced to sell the old horse ; which he did, to, Hilt & Hen- 
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all the mis-awards at the late oui Eatin »more dissatisfied, 
than to find a crippled, liog-eyed, Eclipse. 2 years old, from Cliften 
county, taking a first premium over the fine litte Bellfounder exhibited by 
wi Sullivant. é ¥ ' 
ast avtumn Mr. Rarey was under necessity of disposing of hi 

and having a valuable five year old stallion, the: came naity maa ee 
that he should be sold out of their range, and: ly formed a joint 
stock company and bought him in; and he is to bée’kept on the premises 
of his former owner, at Groveport. Besides those. h may be found. in 
the vicinity of Butler county, the larger.number of these horses are to be 
— canal ~ay counties of Franklin and: in central Ohio. Here 
they are highly esteemed, especially as light carriage. horses. They possess 
a large share of speed and phiienades siigoodldk ries ona Sidpettion, and 
if well bred, are easily kept in good condition. Their color is mostly a 
dark bay, with black mane and tail ; some,are all, black. Many of them 
have a wicked seeming of putting back their ears, but they are generally 
docile and fair tempered. : 





BUTTER MAKING. 
The object in churning is to break. up the little globules of butter. This 
is done by continued dashing and agitation ; when it has been continued 
for a certain time the butter appears, first in small grains, and finally 
works together into lumps. ' 
Where cream is churned, the best practice seems to be to allow of 
its becoming slightly sour. t 
In many dairies the practice is to churn the wholemilk. This requires 
larger churns, and is best done by the aid of water or animal power. It is 
considered to produce more butter, and this is said by some to be finer, 
and ofbetter quality. I do not think that,there have been any very deci- 
sive experiments upon this point. 

The excellence of butter is greatly influenced by the temperature of the 
milk or cream at the time of churning; ifthis be either too hot or too cold; 
it is difficult to get butter at all, and when gotitis usually of poor quali- 
ty. A large number of experiments have been made with regard to this 
point, and the result arrived at is, that cream should be churned at a tem- 
perature when the churning commences of from 50 to 55 degrees of Fahren- 
heit’s thermometer. If whole milk is used, the temperature should be about 
65 degrees F., atcommencing. In summer, then, cream would need cool- 
ing, and sometimes in winter a little warmth. It is surprising how the 
quality of butter is improved by attention to these points. Some churns are 
made double, so that warm water or some cooling mixture, according as 
the season was winter or summer, might be put into the outer part. It 
will be seen, that in whatever way the temperature is regulated, a ther- 
mometer is a most important accompaniment to the dairy. 

The time occupied in churning is also a matter of much consequence. 
Several churns have been exhibited lately which will make bur in from 
three to ten minutes; but the most carefully conducted trials on this point 
have shown, that, as the time of churning was shortened, the butter grew 
poor in quality, was soft and pale, and did not keep well. 

If great care is not taken in washing and working, when making butter, 
some Buttermilk is left inclosed in it. 

No matter how well the butter is made in other respects, if buttermilk 
be left in it, there is always a liability to become rancid and offensive. 
When packed in firkins, it will be rancid next to their sides and tops ; be 
injured to a greater or less depth, as the air may have obtained. access. 
Salting will partially overeome the tendency to spoil, but not entirely, un- 
less the butter is made so salt as to be hardly eatable. Another reason for 
much ofthe poor butter, which is unfortunately too common, is to be found 
in the impure quality ofthe salt used. This should not contain any mag- 
nesia or lime, as both injure the butter—they give it a bitter taste, and pre- 
vent its keeping for any length of time. 

Professor Johnston mentions a simple method of freeing common salt 
from these impurities, It is toadd to 30lbs. of salt about two quarts of 
boiling water, stirring the whole thoroughly now and then, andallowing it 
to stand for two hours or more. It may be afterwards hung up in a bag 
and allowed to drain. The liquid that runs off is a saturated solution of 
salt, with all the magnesia and lime which were present. These are much 
more soluble than the salt, and are consequently Niscolved first. 

Want of caution as to the quantity of salt used, and of care in separating 
the buttermilk, cause the spoiling of very great stocks of butter every 
year. Professor Norton’s ‘‘Klements of Scientific Agriculture. 





Syrian Notions of Medical Skill.—A dector is thought nothing of here 
unless he resorts to violent remedies. I was told a curious anecdote of a 
sot disant doctor, who acquired a great reputation in Beilan. He was much 
given to administering emetics, and having a very delicate patient, resorted 
as usual to his medical cure, leaving in the hands of the patient’s brother 
three strong doses of emetic, which he directed should be administered at 
intervals of three hours. The brother finding the first powder had no im- 
mediate effect, gave the unfortunate invalid the remaining two within five 
minutes. The result was violent sickness, succeeded by spasms and cramp, 
which in a few hours terminated fatally. Next day, the doctor was as- 
tounded to learn, on inquiry, that his patient was dead, and evinced his 
concern in his face. ‘‘Never mind,” said the brother; “it was so fated ; 
but, Marshalla! you are a great doctor: the medicine you gave never 
ceased operating till the moment of my brother’s death. It was fine medi- 
cine, and if it couldn’t cure him nothing earthly could.” ° 

Neale’s Eight Years in syria, 


The Fat Minister of Beverley.—His name is Mr, C,,and as I wrote Helen 
in my last letter about the biggest bell I had ever seen in my life, let me now 
write little Fanny about the biggest man I have ever seen. He is so heavy 
that he cannot walk; he would weigh more than two like your papa. We 
found him sitting on an arm-chair that could have been made into a bed 
for you and Helen to sleepin. When he goes to the church to preach, 
which he does very often, he gets upon a wooden horse called a velocipede, 
which runs upon wheels, and-with this he moves through the streets, and 
through the church till he gets to the foot of the pulpit, and then two great 
strong men-servants push him up the stairs and through the door of the 
pulpit with their backs and their shoulders, when he sits squash down 
upon an immense cushion, and preaches, sitting, to the people; for to do 
it standing, would be impossible. He received us with great politeness ; 
is a literary and gentlemanly person, and so much esteemed that his odd 
movements in public excite no ridicule, he being very much respected and 
sympathized with. @orrespondence of Chalmers. 


The Ugliest Man Yet.—‘The West is a great country,” ,writes a clever 
correspondent of a Northern paper, “‘tall things happen here now and 
then. Having occasion to pass through the upper lakes last June, I was 
happy enough to find myself a passenger on board that palace of a boat, 
the Empire, Emperor Howe commanding. My travelling companion for 
the time happened to be a thoroughbred Wolverine of a fellow ; one who 
feared God and loved the ladies, but who was withal, a most abominable 
stammerer. We hadn't been long aboard when the captain called our at- 
tention to a most remarkable looking individual seated at the other end of 
the cabin. Iam not myself partioularly handsome, and have seen some 
ill-looking men in my day, but so ugly a man as this never crossed the 
scope of my vision. Howe declared him emphatically ‘the ugliest man 
that ever lived,’ whereupon my friend S—— offered to wager half-a-dozen 
that he had seen a worse one in the steerage. The, bet was at once ac- 
cepted, and S—— started off for his man, who was to be brought up for 
comparison. He found the fellow, who was a bit of a wag, as an in- 
tolerable homely man is apt to be, and after the promise of a ‘nip,’ nothing 
loth to exhibit himself. As they entered the cabin door, my friend, with 
an air of conscious triumph, turned to direct attention to his champion, 
when he discovered the fellow trying to insure success by making up faces 
‘St—st—st—stop said he, ‘no—no—none of that! You st—st—stay 
just as God Almighty made you! You ca—ca—can’t be beat!’ and he 
wasn’t.” 


‘“‘The green-room |’ says one of the characters in Mr. Reade’s new novel 
of ‘Peg Weflington,” ‘‘Where is that?” ‘The green-room, my dear ma- 
dam,” is the reply, “‘is the bower where houris put off their wings, and 
goddesses become dowdies ; where Lady Macbeth weeps over her lap-dog, 
dead from repletion ; and Belvidera soothes her broken heart with a dozen 
of oysters ; in a word, it is a place where actors and actresses become men 
and women, and act their own parts with skill, instead of a poet's clum- 
sily.” 

“She never told her Love.”—One of the female chimpanzees died last 
week at the Regent’s Park Zoological Gardens. It is believed—although 
she never breathed a word of her sorrow—that a hopeless passion for ® 
young gentleman, a constant visitor, with @ Vety promising moustache, 
was the cause of her early decease. A warning this, for young gentlemen 





drickson, at the price of $1000, he being at that time over eighteen years 


with goose-down moustachios. 
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Annual Jockey Club weoent, January, 1854. 
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Annual Jockey Club Meeting, Feb., 1854. 
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Rie Bh O44 .. Jockey , April 20. 
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bey , Trotting, May. June, and July, 1853. 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 
GREAT STATE POST STAKE. 
$5,000 EACH SUBSCRIPTION, PLAY OR PAY! 
FOUR MILE HEATS. 

Dear Sir.—Supposing it may interest your readers who are Turfmen, | 
send you a copy of a State Post Stake, which will be filled atthe ensuing 
race meeting here. To berun the Spring of 54. It is hoped that at least 
six States will be represented in the Stake, which there will be no diffi- 
culty in filling, as it is designed to make the Stakes by a large number 
of subscribers from each State, which will be represented by three parties 


selected by the subscribers who make the amount of the subscription. 
Respectfully yours, R, Ten Broecx. 


— 


State Post Stake for all ages, Four mile heats ; Five Thousand Dollars 
Subscription, p.p. ; three or more to make arace. Each horse starting in 
the race to receive one thousand dollars out of the Stakes, provided he is 
net distanced, and the winner to receive the remainder. One horse only 
to start for any State. To close on the first of January, 1854. The race to 
be run over the Metairie Course, New-Orleans, according to the rules of 
said Course, on the Saturday previous to the April meeting of 1854. Each 
State subscribing to be represented by the signatures of three responsible 
gentlemen, residents of the State, a majority of whom shall name the 
horse to start. Thestakes to be deposited with the President of the New 
Orleans Metairie Jockey Club, two days previous to the race. 

New ORLEANS, March 21, 1853. 











The finest Shad of the Season, from the North River, was sent us on Wed- 
nesday, by @r. B. A. Guyre, the “‘gay and handsome” clerk of the Wash- 
ington Market, in this city. It was taken on the morning of the same day, 
by R. N. Exvpriner, No. 2, of this market, and weighed over seven pounds, 
being the largest seen here for several years. As Shad and Snipe come 
together, epicures are about to ‘“‘prove a good time.” CHarLes FLETCHER? 
who is so well knownas the “English Sniper,” got last week 19 birds from 
20 shots. We are indebted tohim for many practical and positive evidences 
of his skill. He’s “‘some !” 

Dr. J. K. B. has sent us from Delaware County, Pa., a dozen English 
Snipe, the finest we have seen this season, by Adams and Co.’s Express. 

Joun Harrett, 55 Washington Market, sent us some Mutton Chops, 
this week, the best we ever tasted. The sheep from which they were cut 
weighed over 250lbs. ; the fat was five inches in length and as thick as a 
man’s hand, ‘‘as is a hand !”’ 

Mr. Awos R. Stettenewerr, of Islip, Long Island, has sent us a box of 
superb Brook Trout, so that we are inno danger of being ‘“‘starved out” 
fora while! To one and all of the gentlemen referred to, we beg to ex- 
press our acknowledgments. We'll “get even” with them all ‘“‘when the 
time comes,” they had better believe ! 





The Art of Fencing, &c., as taught at Ottignon’s Gymnasium by Mr. 
HaMMERSLEY, isa combination of the use of the sword, with grace and 
elegance of attitude, so necessary to develope a manly deportment and 
carriage. Many years of practice and experience eminently qualifies the 
Professor for carrying out his system. 

Notice.— We learn fromthe London ‘‘Veterinarian” that the prize of 10,- 
000 francs, which was to be awarded to him who should discover the best 
preservative or curative measures, found to be effectual and practically 
applicable against the affection called Epizootic Pleuro-pneumonia in Cat- 
tle, and which was to have closed on March 21, 1852, has been pro- 
rogued by the Minister of the Interior, &e., to March 31, 1853. 





Errata— Pineville Races.—In our paper of the 19th February last, in the 
repert of the Pineville races, Lot is rated asa 5yr. old, which is a mistake 
he was entered by Mr. Sinxcer as 6 yrs. old, as we learn from the Sec- 
retary of the Pineville Jockey Club. 

Sensible Horses.—Lana, in his “‘Travelsin Norway,” says that the horses 
in that country have a very sensible way of taking their food. Instead of 
swilling themselves with a pailful of water at adraught, no doubt from 
the fear of not getting any, again, und then overgorging themselves with 
dry food for the same reason; they have a bucket of water put down be- 
side their allowance of hay. It is amusing to see with what relish they 
take a sip of the one anda mouthful of the other alternately, sometimes 
only moistening their mouths, asa rational being would do while eating a 
dinner of such dry food. A broken-winded horse is scarcely ever seen in 
Norway. This isa practice we strongly recommend in our own stables. 





An Extraordinary Fish.—A cod-fish was brought into Bartlett’s fish mar- 
ket, New Bedford, lately, that is certainly entitled to the appellation of the 
‘Mammoth Cod!” The New Bedford “‘Mercury” gives the following ac. 
count of it :— 

Before being dressed, he proved himself to be no codling, for he weighed 
seventy-five pounds. Upon an examination of his “interior relations,” 
his “solideontents” were found to consist of sixteen flat-fish, one haddock, 
eighteen inches long and weighing about six pounds, together with two 
old squaws, in their native and original plumage. Notwithstanding the {ull 
meal which this gentleman had taken, it seems he still ‘‘kept a corner,” and 
like Oliver, wanted “more.” He was caught in consequence, by Capt. Fish- 
er, of Edgartown, and as he could not plead hunger for snapping at the fa- 
tal bait, he must be pronounced the victim of his own gluttony. After the 
removal of his various articles of diet, he weighed fifty pounds—thus sus- 
taining his “‘credit” notwithstanding the removal of the deposits.” 

The Editor of the Boston “Daily Times” says he is ready to swallow the 
whole of the above except the “two old squaws.” 


A Sea Tiger.—A live sea tiger was captured on the 14th, at Sand’s 
Point, inside of the beach, about a quaiter of a mile from the Light-House. 
The tiger weighed 145 pounds, and measured five feet two inches in 
length. When discovered, the tiger set up a loud cry and made fierce bat- 
tle with a dog which was set upon him, and which he wounded severely. 
He was at length overpowered and taken by Messrs. Warers and Duryea, 
of Sands’ Point. No animal of this kind was ever before seen on this end 
of Long Island Sound. 

Pure-Bred Male Stock.—The attention of Farmers and Breeders is direct- 


ra the advertisement of L. G. Morris, Esq.,on the last page of to-day’s 
r. 


Sharp Shooting. —Mr. Wu. W. Bouck, says the Schoharie “Republican,” 


on his 68th birth day, which oceurred last month, shot a turkey at the 
first fire, distance 65 rods. 
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Courage in a Bird.—We learn from an English paper that about two 
months ago, on descending the hill from Stock-cross, a weazel, with a 
mouse in its mouth, was seen erossing the road, closely pursued by a robin, 
which frequently pounced on the weazel, uttering shrill notes of defiance. 
The weazel turned many times, and at last on reaching the grass on the 
roadside, it dropped its prey and went back some paces to attact the robin. 
This was avoided by the bird raising in flight, and immediately darting to 
the side of the mouse, whose cries of distress had doubtless excited its sympa- 
thy. Before the observer could reach the spot, the weazel had again seiz- 
ed the mouse, and retfeated with it into a hole in the adjoining bank, the 
mouse being either paralysed with fear or too severely injured to avail 
itself of the chivalrous interposition of its feathered friend, The bird, regard- 
less of the psesence of the witness, or trusting to their aid, continued for 
some time to flit rapidly from bough to bough on the hedge-row, making 
the most plaintiff outcries. 


Extraordinary Sale of Cochin China Fowls.—Thursday, Feb. 10, the sale 
of the celebrated stock of Cochin China fowls, the property of T. H. Potts, 
Esq., Kingswood, near Croydon, took place at the Bazaar, Baker-street, 
Portman-square, by Mr. Strafford, and attracted a numerous and highly 
respectable company of noblemen and gentlemen from various parts of the 
kingdom. The prices obtained are a sufficient guarantee of the high esti- 
mation in which they were held; 121 birds realized the large sum of 
£726 1s. 6d., being an average of £6 each bird, many of them chickens on- 
ly a few months old. The highest price was for the cockerel “Sir Robert,” 
£42, justly described in the catalogue as “matchless in form and color.” 
This bird won a first prize at the Great Metropolitan Exhibition of Poultry 
and at Torquay; and the cockerel ‘“Wellington,” also a prize bird at those 
shows, sold for £28 7s. The celebrated imported hen purchased by Mr. 
Potts of Mr. Andrews (generally considered one of the best hens in this 
country), although aged, sold for £36 15s. A pullet from her at £22. 
The hen 102, sold for £23 2s. Other hens and pullets sold‘as high as £13 
13s., £13, £12 15s., £11 1ls., £11; £10 10s., £10, and several others 
brought similar prices. In the following day’s sale there were some fine 
Dorkings, the property of Mr. Lewry, of the same stock as the birds shown 
by him at the recent Metropolitan show, and which obtained several prizes. 
These also brought good prices ; and we hope the result of these sales may 


give a stimulous to the improvement of our domestic fowl. 
London Farmer’s Magazine. 





TROTTING AT KEESEVILLE, N. Y. 

The subjoined trotting came off at the Clinton County Fair, held at 
Keeseville, in Sept., 1852. The course is heavy sand, some of the way fet- 
lock deep. Good judges say 3:00 0n it is as good a performance as 2:45 
on the Union. 


FIRST DAY—Purse $15, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, in harness. 
A EE Re ea a eee Se ee ap Lk 
ac IE BAI Sh MONI tia s: o:00:0: eigpeimiera! octal punsniaroie’ re! Reahieaaivigs a: wdc hieis aiedian a anareaaaein ian ee 
Mr. Peleng’s ch. g ‘ 


i) 
n~ 


Time, 3:20—3:21. 
Won without any apparent exertion. 
SECOND DAY—Purse $25, for all trotting horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
21 


S..8. Niles's ch. g. PhamarGeQergwe sso. . ooisie evs ehh loiee SeecieelsDeewlceceens 1 1 
S. VE, Molaamnh’s.00. Bi, BRIO o.oo oe 5: +:bps0-9:0 0:e0 pie ple grab nicteld etna toiedcokite ale 212 2 
Po SII. WI es cane os) oceans seth:=:9,/9 tten'gp cianann cali amaiheee: oltetastina tidal anid 33 3 3 


Time, 3:04—2:58—3 :04—3 :05. 
SAME DAY—Purse $50, for all trottlIng horses, Mile heats, in harness. 


W: AG. Arthur's chs-B.. Bape... il cite ccebeees ly eh Ae oe So 
Mr. Flower’s br. h. (from Canada) ..........0e cece eeeee ce erereeseeneeeees 221 2 
R. A. Adams’s.b. h. Flying Morgan, ..... 10. cree eceecnee pene enee eeeweeneee 1 3 dr 


Time, 3:05—3 :04—3 :03—3 :04. 
The above were exciting and well-contested trets. There was some dis- 
satisfaction on the part of the friends of Flying Morgan. The above is 
the placing of the judges, which I think correct. 





The following came off at the Addison County Fair, held at Middlebury, 
Vt., in 
OCTOBER, 1852—Premium of $25, to be given to the horse that should make the best time 
twice round the Middlebury Course. 

R. A. Adams’s b. h. Flying Morgan ..... be SER eK bak aN de UFO RET UE cee le JA 1 
Mr, Cook’s ay..g., GF PUA. «0100 9:0 she brapie'n 4: Ob ab PdWe Se 0 cin oS seis be dnidh deans s 2 
Flying Morgan’s time, 3:05—Rutland g.’s time, 3:10. 

The course is a new one, very heavy, one half-mile in circumference. 

Yours, XIX. 





TROTTING ON THE ICE AT ST. HYACINTHE, CANADA. 
Sr. Hyacinrae, March 5th, 1853. 

Dear ‘‘ Spirit”-—As a lover of sport, and one who takes an interest in 

racing, I wish to give you a few comments on the trotting races which 

came off at St. Hyacinthe, on the 3d and 4th of March inst.,on the ice, 

about a mile anda half from the village. The trots created a great deal 

of excitement in the East, and produced the greatest gathering that ever 
was seen at a trotting race in this place. 

WEDNESDAY, pony Noe gl ae $15, for all 3 yr olds, Mile heats, in harness. 


Bel. Se te RT I< 000: ein s:0. 0.019 S0:h tua cay One e4re tb Meme amadisteaea ys 11 
I EPOUE 6. 5. 95-5 COU Ade Clete’: & oon as cae ea ence 6-40-46 6-4'0'5'seuhe Sa amneEe-e-ere 2 2 
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Time, 3:27—3:25. 

Mr. Belhumeur’s Bay Roman was the favorite against the field, and the 
bets were not numerous against him. The bay took the lead in the first 
heat, and maintained it throughout—the grey filly a good second, and the 
black filly a length or two in the rear. In the second heat, the grey filly 
got off with a slight advantage—kept the lead for a few hundred yards, 
when the Bay Roman shot by, and won the heat and race, the two fillies 
¢lose up. The winner isa beautiful bright bay, about 154 hands high, 
and with a little tuition he will become a “good ’un.” 


SAME DAY—Purse ——, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

Mr. Brivey’s chy. c. Jokes Bull, S yrs... 0. ccc cece scee cece cecenerecveceveses ri I 
Wis. Reotommtain’s Begp BG, OyGe 3. i ii bie Fen ee eect ee sese cove gees 22 2 
Time, 3:07—3:11—3:15. 


As all things must terminate, so it was the case with the first day’s sport, 
when a number of the spectators, accompanied by the proprietors of the 
horses and the judges, assembled at Mr. Pageau’s Yamaska Hotel, where a 
splendid oyster supper was prepared for them, and where there were a few 
bottles of champagne cracked. 

THURSDAY, March 3—Purse $30, Mile heats, best 3in 5, in harness. 


We, Prbia es BOR PUR « ois. jae 0:08-0:40 bind ose drwoariie'e ob Sols: cinidlbe Abd SEEM ee 
Fe, SRUEASNE OR. DR, UNE LUCID s,0.0.0. 0-0. 4:0:0:0-0r9:0-00. 9 0p Go p02 6 cowed eesiqeline 22 2 
EET I Ts SI oan oy: ¢ ayboys 0-0. e-nansasing- ccciany Tepinntahsbs eave eke brs-Eidl xen geeibsn al octae ibraie oh 3 3 3 


Time, 3:07—3:01—(3d heat not stated). 


SAME DAY—Purse $30, ent. $4, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Wn Delve’ t ahs ¢. Dep HemtCag, Sye...o.ni. iiciiek ccibid ee Thenvcdweds Wiis 12 2-2 
ee Fe eT eres ee 2122 
Time, 3:08—3:08—3 :11—3:01. 


The heat of the sun made the track so heavy that the proprietor pro- 
posed to postpone the trots, but the owners of the horses insisted on going 
on. Had the ice been in good order, the horses would no doubt have trotted 
in the forties. 

During the preparations for the three-mile race, a splendid snow-shoe 
race came off between Wim. Farquhar and Hebere—the latter being the 
favorite at 30 to 20. "They both got off well together, and you could not 
discover which was ahead for about 350 yards, when one of Hebere’s snow- 
shoes became loose, which caused him to stumble, and Farquhar came in 


a winner by about seven paces. 
SAME DAY—Purse $12, Three miles, in harness. 
Mr. Pageau’s m. Betty Alina.........eseee ves Se RS ee, oe Te 1 


| _role ae? A 4  RR at of. iggy 2 
Time, 9:57. 


The races being finished, the crowd dispersed homewards, all apparently 
well contented with the sport they had. Some few of the most respecta- 
ble of the spectators, accompanied by the owners of the horses, assembled, 
as on the previous day, at Yamaska Hotel, where a good venison supper 
was prepared for them, and where many bottles of champagne were 
cracked, and many toasts drank, in honor of the proprietor of Yamaska 
Hotel. T. H., Sr. Hyactntue. 





A gentleman who frequented the circus, noticed a boy among the audience 
who was asleep every time he happened to see him. Curious to know why 
the urchin should resort to such a place for somniferous purposes, our 
friend went up one evening and accosted him: 

“My little fellow, what do you go to sleep for ” 

“TI can’t keep awake,” rejoined the other; ‘‘it is such a bere to see them 
do the same thing every night.” 

“But why do you come ?” 





“Oh, I can’t help it—I must come—I’ve got a season ticket.” 
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THE COMING RACING SEASON IN Typ 
OHIO VALLEY. 
The Racing Season of 1853, in Kentucky and Ohio, will be o, 
versal interest to Turfmen, both from the number of horses in 4 Of up). 
for it, and the consequences involved in its success or failure. Paration 
For the lust ten years racing has been gradually “dying out” in the W 
Several attempts have been made during that time to revive it in aie bs 
sections of the Western country, but they were ineffectual ; ang " ereny 
breaking up of the Jockey Club at Louisville—where racing oy the 
number of years, carried on and sustained with as much Spirit ‘ia ir a 
as at any city in the Union—it has finally dwindled down to almo telag 
gle course in the West—Lexington—where it is still carried on With « 
what of its ancient glory. But even here it would have “dieg out —t 
it not for an association of gentlemen wha, in addition to thei; ine 
Turf (and no men have more), are inclined to sustain it from the fe 
the country around Lexington is the nursery of the race-horse jy 
ted States ; for whatever their love for the Turf, they would finally , 
been compelled to witdraw from its support, for the same je, od ave 
drove many of its most ardent admirers and warmest supporters “0 ~ : 
The cause of their withdrawal from the Turf, and, as a nial it 
quence, its decline, is this—After the close of the Oakland, the 
Course was the finest one left in Kentueky. Many of the w 
most influential supporters of the Turf were gentlemen w 
own horses and had them trained under their own immediat 
and though willing to send their horses anywhere withln three o; four days 
travel from home, yet they could not spare time to go South with the § 
and as they raced for the glory of the thing, they could not afford to 
stables of horses a long distance from home, with the certainty of ort 
so great an expense, that if the stable was fortunate enough to win due - 
two races, it would not much more than pay the expenses of the trip. 0; 
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times they own the horse they run, sometimes an interest in him, and 
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sometimes they train on shares, but at all times they have a great deal of 
work to do, and men who work as they do should be paid for their labor 
Well, what are their chances now of being paid ? Every stable at “me 
ington that does not win either the Colt Stake or the three or fou; mes 
purse, quits a loser; and the reason is, there is but one week’s racing, and jt 
costs as much to prepare a stable of horses for one week’s racing as i; 
does for four. 

It not unfrequently happens that a horse running one week |oses his 
race from being short of work, or he may be out of fix, and not quite 
dy for a race; and then, if there was one or two weeks more r 
horse that was short of work the first week would be in tip-top condition 
for the second, and other horses that were not fit to run the first week, 
could make a splendid race the seoond or third. 
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This, my dear ‘‘Spirit,” is the true cause of the decline of racing in the 
West—there have not been courses enough to induce owners and trainey: 
to follow up an unlucky season, and they have not had a fair chance to 
test the merits of their horses. I firmly believe that the spirit of racing js 
as strong in the West as ever. However, we shall shortly have an oppor. 
tunity of seeing, and mark my prediction, in two years Kentucky and 
Ohio will be the racing region of the United States. They will becom: 
the battle-fields between North and South, East and West. I will give you 
my reasons for thinking so. 

The Oakland Course at Louisville is about to be re-opened under the 
management of Dr. Weldon ; no man in the western country is better qua- 
lified to manage a race-course, or is more conversant with racing matters 
in all its details. He can tell you the pedigree and performances of every 
horse of note that has figured on the American Turf, and for the last fit- 
teen years he has seen almost every race that has been run in Kentucky 
and New Orleans at th® regular meetings, and he is personally acquainted 
with every Turfman and every regular frequenter of the Turf in the South 
and West. Who so well qualified to manage a race-course as a man lie 
this ? 

Besides the Oakland, the Queen City Course, at Cincinnati, is being fit- 
ted up in handsome style, preparatory to giving running meetings every 
June and October, where and when the largest proprietor’s purses given 
in the United States will be offered for competition. The effect of thos 
two courses being opened are already manifest in Kentucky and Ohio. 
There are a greater number of horses now in preparation at Lexington for 
the campaign than there have been since the days of Grey Eagle and Wag- 
ner. Several gentlemen, who had retired from the Turf and sold their 
stock, are now buying again, and many of the breeders and trainers, who 
have not ‘“‘shown” for the last four or five years, now havea “string” {or 
the coming campaign. The meeting commences at the Oakland on the 
30th of May. For the four mile day (purse $800) there are already entered 
Louis d@’Or, Diamond, Mary D., and Flying Flea, with an inside stake o! 
$300 between those four—but Reube, Wade Hampton, and two or three 
more “cracks” of the South, will be there to see what becomes of the 
purse. 

After the Spring running here the stables can have a good rest—the 
horses can have a month on good fresh grass, which they cannot get be- 
neath the burning sun of the South, and they can start out in the Fall re- 
freshed and re- invigorated, and run from Lexington to the Metairie. 

I will now call the attention of the racing men in Virginia to a few ob- 
servations. In the Fall of the year they run at Richmond, and from thence 
go to Charleston, and may be to Augusta, which gives them three weeks 
running in about four months’ time. Let us see if I cannot point out 4 
campaign during that length of time that offers more inducements for 4 
stable of horses to travel for; we will suppose they commence at Ric 
mond, say the second week in September—they can come from thence 
Cincinnati, by Baltimore and Ohio Railroad, in three days, at less trouble 
and expense than it takes to go to Charleston. They can run at Lexing- 
ton, Cincinnati, and Louisville, (all three in one day’s journey) for mort 
money in purses than they can anywhere else in the United States in the 
same length of time. From Louisville they can cross the country by lane 
in ten days to Charleston or Augusta, and have six weeks resting ime © 
prepare for the running there—(Monte and his stable companions wen 
across this route, and started from Kentucky a month after the Lexington 
meeting) ; or they could take steamboat at Louisville and go to Nashville 
in three days, and run there. The meeting could, and would, be set back 
a little togive them a chance; from thence they could go to Charleston '? 
three days, part of the way by railroad. Let them consider it. 

In conclusion, I would say to the breeders, trainers, and proprietors 
race courses in the South, send your stables up to summer with us, and 
run for our purses, and in turn we will go down with our siables in | 
Fall, and if we do not carry off a purse or two from you, you shall ru" for 
it, certain. By those means—reciprocity—do I believe that racing ©? #4 
brought baek, not only to equal, but to surpass its palmiest days | the 
West and South. Look to it, ye patrons and supporters of the Tur, and 
let us bave the aid of your stables and the light of your countenance> 
Fall in the West. Lasais 
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As good as if it were in AEsop.—The Nantucket Islander says the ~~ 
story was lately told by a reformed inebriate as an apology {or much 0 
folly of drunkards :— of beer, 

“A mouse ranging about a brewery, happening to {all into a vat 0! “a 
was in imminent danger of drowning, and appealed to a cat [0 help - 
out. The cat replied, ‘It is a foolish request, for as soon as I get — tter 
I shall eat you.” The mouse piteously replied that would be ‘@r a r 
than to be drowned in beer. ‘The cat lifted him out, but the fume of” 
beer caused puss to sneeze, and the mouse took refuge in a hole. = “i 
called upon the mouse to come out: ‘Did you not promise that ! shou“ 
you? ‘Ah? replied the mouse, ‘I did, but Jwas in liquor at the iume 


John Bates, Esq., advertises his three theatres, located severally at U 
cinnati, St. Louis, and Louisville, for sale. 
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e SPORTING EPISTLE FROM CANADA. 

Quenec, 25th March, 1853. 

Dear “Spirit” —In your issue of the 26th February, Mr. Spalding in- 
duiges in a very lengthy article, for the nest part bearing upon my last 
communication to your paper. If I could see any likelihood of a match 
coming off between us, I might answer him, but he has so many objec- 
tions, and so much to find fault with, that there does not appear to be even 
the ‘“‘ghost of a chance” of our ever meeting, on water, at all events 3 on 
terra firma, I hope to have the pleasure of seeing the gentleman some time, 
when most probably we will be able to come to some better understanding 
than at present, and when the “niggers” may not interfere wtth Mr. Spald- 
ing’s coming North. . 

In my last I touched upon racing matters, and hope I will not be en- 
croaching too much on your time or the columns of your very valuable 
paper, by the following items of our Turf Club, and the race-horses owned 
here. 

On dit, that we are to have our Turf Club gre-modelled, and several of 
the unheard-of weights of last year and restrictions removed from the 
rules ; also, a new President and Vice-President—one or both to be civilians, 
or, if it is possible to get a civil-military Vice-President, he will be elected. 
When such alterations are effected, we hope to see some of our American 
Turfmen here, particularly from the Lake side, Detroit, Buffalo, &e., &c. 

The friends of Storm are very anxious to see Mary D. and him in a three- 
mile race over our course, when perhaps they would be joined by ones 
fast ones; but considering that Storm has travelled so far to meet Miss 
Mary, I think she onght to return the compliment and see him at home, 
and have a race if possible. If such should happen, the friends of Mary 
D. will have a chance of making their expenses, provided she wins. 

We have some very fine blood mares here in foal by Rescue ; among 
them are some known upon the American Turf—viz.: Jenny Lind, by 
Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Malone (own sister to Charmer); a chesnut 
mare called Amanda, formerly owned on Long Island; and the imported 
mare Rowena, by Calmuck, out of Greatrix—brought to this country by 
Mr. Fitzgerald. Rowena has already dropped her foal the 19th of this 
month—a fine colt. ‘ 

Mr. Gillam, of the 54th Regt., has lost his fine mare Eliza, by Eetipse ; 
she died of lockjaw. She was brought to Canada by Mr. Gates, of To- 
ronto, who has brought some of our best horses to this country; he willno 
doubt be among us next summer, to contest the field with all Turfmen, 
civil or military. 

The light of your countenance, dear “Spirit,” would add to the sport, 
provided you don’t have any such obstacles to your coming to Canada as 
Mr. Spalding is troubled with. Yours, &e., LIGHTWEIGHT. 








OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENT AT HOME! 
Briston, R. I., March 23, 1853. 

Dear “‘Spirit.’—So Mr. “James Pipes of Pipesville,” (who the Louis 
Napoleon is Mr. J. P. of P.? I haven’t the honor of the gent’s acquaint- 
ance.) bids me leave a card on him when he arrives at Paris. Well, I 
wish he may get it, but I rather don’t think he will, for three excellent rea- 
sons, one of which is, that I happen to “hang out” just now some three 
thousand miles from Paris—even at this good town of Bristol, Rhode Island, 

which numbers five thousand souls, (that is, if you count a soul to every 
body, too liberal a reckoning, perhaps, for any part of Down-East,) where 
silver forks, towel-racks, water-closets, and other luxuries of civilized life, 
are unknown, where I black my own boots and brush my own trousers, 
am supposed to dine at 12 o’clock, smoke my pipe in that part of the office 
which we used at college to call the Western Settlements, ride “‘Shank’s 
mare,” and take the existence of womankind for granted. Rather a change 
from Paris—isn’t it? and still more from our metropolis, which is twice as 
noisy, and gay, and luxurious, and comfortable as Paris—that’s a fact. 
Don’t you think me a good son ? though the Scripture does say that a man 
shall leave his father and mother and cleave to his wife. But in truth, I 
am so glad at not having to put on mourning the first.day I landed, that I 
could be jolly anywhere just now. 

Coming out in the “Africa” I fell in with a Russian. He told me that 
trotters in Russia, as with us, are of all prices ; a gentleman will pay $1500 
for one, while if you know what you are about you may pick up a good 
horse for $250. He had purchased one at that price, driven him a year, 
and resold him for $800. The Orloffs, he says, are usually of large stature 
and dark color, with profuse Arab-like tail and mane, pretty much what 
I told you some months ago. A yeung Dutchman on board described to me 
the Frisian trotters. They are almost as large and clumsy as English dray- 
horses, but very fast, honest, and enduring. But neither he nor the Rus- 
sian could tell me anything of what time had been made, or what was 
considered good time in their respective countries. 

On arriving once more at our beloved Gotham, | learned that the Gover- 
nor (about whom I had been a vast funk) was much better; also that 
everybody who owned any land was making a fortune—everybody, that 
is, except your correspondeat, who has too much conscience to take the 
advantage of any one, and not worldly wisdom enough always to prevent 
others from taking the advantage of him. So I sat down like a philoso- 
pher to read a file of the “Spirit.” Allow me to take up a couple of er- 
rata. There is, of course, no such opera as “‘The Devil and the Jew.” I 
wrote two titles, *“‘the Devil” and “the Jew,” meaning ‘Robert le Diable” 
and “le Juif Errant.” Again, in talking of tables de hote, by the omission 
of an “‘only” I was made to say the very opposite of what I intended. 
“It is not only safe for a lady,” &c., “but in many cases more comforta- 
ble.” 

What ‘‘Examiner” did you copy that yarn about the Empress from ? 
Not the old established English ‘“*Examiner’—Foublanque & Foster’s pa- 
per, I hope, for its sake. Let me tell you that Eugenia Montijo never 
‘courted the Duke of Ossuna ;” on the contrary, he cowrted her and she re- 
fwsed him, as is well known in Paris. Neither did she ever go to a bull- 
fight in the costume of a Maja de Sevilla any more than Miss Smith of 
Charleston ever went to the races in a fancy Indian dress, or Miss Jones of 
New York ever drove a sulky on the Third Avenue. As to her never hav- 
img ‘“‘geined an entry into the aristocratic circles of the Faubourg St. Ger- 
main,” it is highly probable she never tried. There are two ways for stran- 
gers to “gain an entry,” &c. One may be called taking the Faubourg by 
storm. Hire a splendid hotel, and give a series of balls, with such suppers 
as a native Frenchman never sees, except when he sups with an Ameri- 
can. You have only to know a single female woman of the Faubourg, 
(and it will be hard if you can’t accomplish that through your Ambassa- 
dor), she"will tell the rest, and they will all come running like rats that 
have smelt a big piece of cheese. There generally is some rich American 
in Paris trying this game and succeeding at it—only it’s a game in which 
celui qui gagne perd. The other way is toadying ; eat any quantity of dirt 
for these people, and they will condescend to patronize you. The Coun- 
tess of Teba was too independent to try this way, and too sensible to think 
the other worth trying. 

‘But where there is so much smoke there must be some fire.” Ina for- 
mer letter | tried to explain exactly how much the fire amounted to. If 
the Empress, instead of a Spanish, had been an American belle, if she had 
walked in Broadway with Mr. Robinson and on the Boulevards with Mr. 
Jones, flirted with Mr. Brown at Newport, and driven about in Mr. Smith’s 
wagon at Saratoga, and ridden over the Campagna with Mr. Thompson, 
the French at large would have formed the same erroneous ideas about 
her. Foreigners are ready fo believe their stories against her from dislike 
of her huband. 

While voyaging hitherward, a casual remark of mine engaged half the 
“Bay State’s” passengers in a discussion upon the. Maine Liquor Law 
(which, Tam happy to hear, is generally treated in these parts with the 
contempt it merits). The subject of the argument recalled to my mind 





* , 
4s fe , 
ADIT OF TL 






$e07 


vil Tete’. 


—ae eee — 


a little anacreontic, which I translated from the German just before quit 
ting Paris. It may be in your way. Le voila! 
In coolest cellar here I rest, 
Upon a cask of liquor ; 
Right glad at heart, for of the best 
I for myself can pick here. 
The butler draws a syphon full 
Obedient to my winking— 
Gives me the cup—I hold it up— 
A-drinking, drinking, drinking ! 


A demon plagues me— Thirst his name ; 
And so, to scare the fellow, 

I take in hand my goblet, and 
I pour the Rhine-wine mellow ; 

The whole world shines around me then, 
In ruddy, rosy blinking ; 

I couldn’t hurt the worst of men 
When drinking, drinking, drinking ! 





“But ah! my thirst grows worse apace 
With every flask I ope here, 
(Which is the most unlucky case 
Of every genuine toper. ) 
Yet this I cam say, when at last 
From cask to floor I’m sinking, 
° I have no duty overpassed 
In drinking, drinking, drinking! 
Not that I approve of the concluding sentiment altogether. He who de- 
liberately gets drunk, makes a beast of himself; at the same time, the 
intemperate temperance man frequently makes an ass of himself. 

Slow as this place is, there are pleasant points init. The arcadian sim- 
plicity of the inhabitants is charming; they never fasten their doors in the 
daytime, and few of them have bells—you walk in and out at will. They 
are sincerely devout; by the way, I don’t believe you have another corres- 
pondent anywhere that goes to church twice a day—and not to look at the 
girls either, though there have been congregations (at Newport, for in- 
stance), where, like little Musgrove in the ballad, I 


‘*Thought more of the fair women 
Than of Our Lady’s grace.” 


But there is no laok of pretty girls about, though I have not remarked 
many of them at church. I never go out fora walk without encountering 
half-a-dozen. It seems to bea sad waste of the raw material—the genus 
beaulet or dandyling, scarcely existing here. I feel tempted to extend my 
researches ; but alas! what has a poor married man on the wrong side of 
thirty to do with girls? The savage fair ones I meet, seem more inclined 
to laugh at your correspondent than anything else ; perhaps their risibili- 
ties are moved by my Paris hat, or my last year’s trousers, which were 
once the fac simile of the (then) Prince-President’s, but are now reduced by 
much travel and more horsemanship to a very shabby genteel aspect. 

We are not so far out of the world as to be out of the reach of humbugs 
—witness the enclosed handbill, in which I have underlined some of the 
richest sentences. Temperance lectures are also said to infest the neigh- 
borhood at times. 

NATURAL ASTROLOGY. 

By particular request Mr. Huse will remain for a few days longer at the 
Bristol Hotel, State street. 

Every person’s interest, is to give Mr. Huse a call, as he is without ex- 
ception the most wonderful man in this world, or that is now known. He 


will give Ladies and Gentlemen private lectures in all the concerns of life 
in regard to 


Heauttu, WEALTH, FRIENDS, Enemies,’ Love,. CourtsuHirp, MarriaGe, 
COMPLEXION OF INTENDED COMPANION, ABSENT FRIENDS AND 
Retations, TRAVELS BY Sea anp BY Lanp, Promo- 

TIons, Harpryess on MISFORTUNE, GAIN, 

Losses, &c. 

Mr. HUSE is a descendant of the Highland Scotch, which is termed there, 
Second Sight. He will invoke this Wonderful Science so as to tell you your 
very thoughts. He guarantees that those who visit him will not regret it. 
He wiil reveal truly all concerns in life, by invoking the powers of his 
Wonderful Science to the astonishment of all who visit him. 

We know by Scriptural proof, that Chaldaic Magic, and the Soothsay- 
ers and Augurs of Egypt, Rome and Assyria, did foretell future events. It 
is difficult therefore to see why we should deny the possibility of the same 
supermatural act being exercised with equal accuracy at the present day. 
All other Arts and Sciences have been improved upon since that day, and why not 
this ? The Burning Stars of night have been supposed by the greatest men 
ef all ages to influence the destinies of man. 

No Natural law is either violated, superseded or suspended. It is sim- 
ply the exercise of a faculty peculiar to men and animals. Bacon so taught; 
Sir David Brewster admits its existence, as a fact of Natural Science. Facts 
demonstrate its existence. 

He never flatters, prevaricates, or humbugs; but in an off-hand, plain, 
straightforward story carries conviction with his narration. 

Mr. H. may be consulted from 7 A. M. to 6 P. M. 

N. B. Mr. Huse promises no more than he can accomplish. 

7 Price, Gentlemen 50 cents. Ladies 25 cents. 

Bristol, March 21st, 1853. 


If any thing turns up, and you can read Bristol ink, you will hear again 
from Yours ever, Cart Berenson, 








DOGGEREL. 

As o’er this cup of mountain dew, 

With ‘‘Tom, of Corinth,” now | hover, 
My heart, sweet “Spirit,” turns to you 

With all the ardor of a lover. 
Many a day since pen o’ mine * 

(Many a mile more is between us !) 
Wrote e’en a word or single line, 

Or Frank, in Barclay-street, has seen ns. 
Many a day and many a mile 
Hangs betwixt this and many a former smile. 


Hail to thee, my darling ‘‘Spirit,” 
‘* Bird thou ever wert,” as to the nightingale 
Once Shelley said, “that up to heaven, or near it, 
Pourest thy full heart.” 
Go up to Frank’s and swear it, 
On Tom’s and my own part; 
We pray God bless you! bear it, 
Nor at the strength on’t start; 
But tell old Frank we'll pay for all 
The toddy that you drink, next fail. 
San Francisco, Cal., Feb. 15, 1853. 


KENTUCK. 





AMUSEMENTS IN NEW ORLEANS. 
New ORLEANS, March 14, 1853. 

Dear ‘“‘ Spirit.”—As I predicted in my last communication, Mrs. Mowatt 
is closing to-night, an indifferent engagement; we do not attribute the lack of 
crowded houses to any want of attraction on her part. It is owing to a 
combination of causes, the most prominent heing the unusual number of 
female stars who have visited us during the season. To-morrow a com- 
plimentary benefit to Mrs. Estelle Potter, the popular and excellent leading 
actress of the establishment, and then Julia Dean winds up the dramatic 
season. 

The Bateman children take their benefit at the Varieties this evening. 
These astonishing children have drawn crowded houses for the past four 
weeks, and make their last appearance on Wednesday—being for the benefit 
of Mr. Wharton, the author of the very successful play of “‘The Young 
Couple.” Mr. W. is a modest, unassuming, and talented gentleman, and 
has been attached to the Editorial corps of the ‘‘Picayune” for several years 
past. Mrs. Sinclair is daily expected, and will succeed the Bateman chil- 
dren. 

Ole Bull, Strakosch, and Amelie Patti have given three concerts at Odd 
Fellow’s Hall to crowded and fashionable audiences, and have now gone 
to Mobile. Mrs. Bostwick has likewise given a series of concerts at Armo- 
ry, Odd Fellow’s and Mechanics’ Halls, and had just begun to be appre- 
ciated. 

The Infant Drummer has possession of the Armory, where he holds forth 
daily at 12m. and 8 p.m. 





Sol. Smith has taken his departure for St. Louis. Madame Rumor as- 
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signs various objects he has in view in leaving us thusearly, but we will 
not repeat them. 

Lynn, it is supposed, leaves direct for your city, in a few days, to join 
either Burton’s or Wallack’s company. Mr. Nagle goes West. Mrs. Pot- 
ter’s destination is yet unknown. Lone Ton. 





————_—_ 
New Publications, <r. 


The following works just issued by Harper & Brothers :-— 

“The Bourbon Prince. The History of the Royal Dauphin, Louis the 
Seventeenth of France.”—This little history of the Dauphin is apparently 
too clear and circumstantial to leave‘any doubt as to the death and the time 
of his death. If the Rev. Mr. Williams knew himself to be what he is 
now reported to be, it is very strange he did not make himself known 
while the Bourbons were in power, when by so doing he might have bene- 
fited himself by courting enquiry and producing evidence. It certainly 
seems a very visionary affair, and that is all that is likely to come of it. 
This work is well written, and will be perused with much interest. ~ 

“Ellen Linn. A Franconia Story.” By the author of “The Rollo 
Books.” —This is another of Jaeob Abbott’s instructive and interesting sto- 
ries, which have been, and must continue to be useful and attractive to chil- 
dren. It is, like the rest of this series, embellished with wood engravings, 
and forms a neat volume. 

‘“‘Agnes Sorel.” A Novel. By G. P. R. James.—The wars between 
England and France, during the fifteenth century, has supplied the author 
with food for this work, in which he introduces some of the leading cha- 
racters that lived at that time. The subject has. called forth his descrip- 
tive powers, for whieh no one is more remarkable, and many brilliant pas- 
sages show the inexhaustibility of his fertile mind. The book forms No. 
180 of Harpers’ Select Novels. 

‘Harpers’ New Monthly Magazine,” for April, is unusually rich. The 
first article, ‘‘Notes from the Copper Region,” will be read with much in- 
terest. The next, ‘Crusoe Life, a Narrative of Adventures in the Island 
of Juan Fernandez,” is highly amusing. The third, “The Mormons,” 
giving an account of this strange but deluded sect. The fourth, ““Napo- 
leon Bonaparte,” a chapter of ‘Bleak House,” &c., &c., all highly em- 
bellished with well engraved wood-cuts. 

‘Bleak House.”—The thirteenth number of this amusing work is out, 
and may be had of the publishers, amd all other booksellers. 
fully sustains the interest of the work. 


This part 





‘The Steam Marine of the Port of New York, showing its connection 
with the Southern Ports of the United States and the West Indies; and its 
communication with the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans.” By J. E. Tuel.— 
This little pamphlet contains a vast amount of interesting and very. useful 
information. In one hour’s reading one may learn the names and dimen- 
sions of every steamer connected in any way with New York. The dif- 
ferent companies are accurately given, with the names and tonnage of the 
vessels belonging to each, their power of engine, and by whom built, with 
their destination ; and an account of the best passages, and by what ves- 
sels made. The author, with a very laudable pride, acknowledges that he 
is gratified by knowing that a small American steam vessel, of only 300 
tons was the first to cross the Atlantic in 1819, but this we think would not 
have given rise to the ocean steam companies had not the experiment of 
sending a steamship to the East Indies, in 1824, been tried by the East "1- 
dia Company; which vessel was eighty-four days in reaching her desti- 
nation, but from that time the subject was never allowed to drop. The 
Americans may also wellse proud of Fulton, for had it not been for his 
unyielding perseverance the river steamers might have remained in em- 
brio for many long years; as it was, his whole life was devoted to that ob- 
ject alone, for he spent near twenty years in England, Scotland, and 
France, experimenting, ere he returned to immortalize himself in his own 
country. Published by C. Van Benthuysen, Albany. 

*“De Bow’s Review of Industrial Resources,” &c., &c., for April, is a 
valuable number. It contains several articles showing the position, pre- 
sent state, and probable destiny of Ohio, Florida, and Texas, with general! 
remarks upon the whole of the United States, and an excellent article upon 
“China in One Thousand Eight Hundred and? Fifty-Three,” by Dr. Ely, 
ot New Orleans. Published at 167 Broadway. 

**Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine,” for March, is, as usual, good, but 
we would call particular attention to the article headed “Rambles in 
Southern Sclavorna.” It treats of the late war in Hungary most im- 
partially, and is well written. Published by Scott & Co., Fulton-st. 

“‘Putnam’s Monthly,” for April, contains a very useful article entitled 
“New York Daguerreotyped,” embellished by a number of good wood- 
cuts, representing various public buildings, hotels, &c., such as the Cus- 
tom House, Stewart’s Store, the Astor House, Delmonico’s Hotel, the St. 
Nicholas, the Prescott House, the Metropolitan, the St. Denis, the @laren- 
don, &c., &c. This number contains another article, which will be found 
highly interesting, entitled “A Visit to Popocatepetl.” This mountain 
peak, the highest of the Cordilleras, was visited, in April, 1848, by a party 
of the United States Army, then stationed in Mexico. The writer expresses 
the satisfaction felt by himself and fellow travellers, as they stood upon 
the snowy peak of the ‘““Smoking Mountain,” and planted our national 
standard within the tropics, in a clime of eternal winter, over a region of 
perpetual fire. The pleasure was greatly enhanced by the fact that they 
were the first Americans who had ever stood on that lofty peak of the 
mountain. Published by Putnam, 15 Park Place. 

“Nick of the Woods, or The Jibbenainosay. A Tale of Kentucky.” 
By Rogert Montgomery Bird, M.D.—This work first appeared about fif- 
teen years ago, and was very favorably received, so much so that it was 
deemed worthy of being dramatised. The demand for the work still ex- 
isting, the author thought it advisable to revise and issue a new edition, 
which he trusts will meet the approbation of the public. It is a work of 
most exciting interest, portraying the terrible scenes between the Indians 
and some of the early settlers in this country, and however extraordinary 
some portions of the work may appear, depend upon it there is more truth 
than poetry in them. The book is well printed, and embellished by two 
spirited engravings, and forms a handsome volume, an extract from which 
will be found in our columns. Published by J. 8. Redfield, Nassau-st. 

‘“*A Guide for the Young to Success and Happiness.” By Wm. W. Pell. 
—This little book is made up of short directions, under various heads, for 
the guidance of youth, which, if properly attended to, would do much to 
smoothe the passage through life. The author states that it was written 
for his own children only, and with an earnest desire to make it what it 
should be, as an aid in giving a proper direction to the “forming charac- 
ter.” Published by D. Appleton & Co., Broadway. 

“Harry Muir; a Story of Scottish Life.” By the author of “Mrs. Mar- 
garet Maitland,” ‘“‘Meekland,” Xc., &c.—This is certainly a very interest- 
ing and thrilling work, one which when taken up cannot be left till it is 
finished. It is so truthful and HNfelike that all who read it will doubtless be 
reminded of some living or departed friend, whose character and actions 
bore striking resemblance to the leading characters here portrayed. 
Harry! Every reader will immediately call to mind some one, who, like 
“Poor Harry,” was ‘‘nobody’s enemy but his own,” “he was such a good- 
hearted fellow.” Whenever these terms are applied to young men, depend 
upon it they are on the highway to ruin, and every one who feels any in- 
terest in them should, at all risks, warn them of their danger. Read this 
book; we have rarely perused one with deeper feeling and interest. Pub- 
lished by D, Appleton, Broadway. 


Poor 








Miss Kimberley is to read the text of Shakspeare’s ‘Midsummer Night's 
Dream,” at the ensuing annual concert of the American Musical Fund As- 
sociation of this city, who illustrate the play by instrumentation. We 
know of none more capable of rendering full justice to the bard than 
Miss K. 
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(A new and revised edition, just issued by J. $. Renrmin, N.Y.) 


A PRETTY TALL FIGHT. 
through the fringe of shrubs that rose, a verdant parapet, on the 
down upon the savage party, now less than 


Peeping 
a ks wanton of their guns, and wholly unaware of the fate 


for them. The scene of diversion and torment was over: the 


preparing h Wie as 

, , a man of powerful frame but rance, whose 9 
Pr ning of shreds and patches—adorned the shorn pate of one of the In- 
dians, while his coat, equally rusty and tattered, hung from the shoulders 
of a second, lay bound under a tree, but so nigh that they could mark the 
laborious heavings of his chest. Two of the Indians sat near him on the 
grass keeping watch, their hatchets in their hands, their guns resting with- 
in reach against the trunk of a tree overthrown by some hurricane of for- 
mer years, and now mouldering away. A third was engaged with his 
tomahawk, lopping away the few dry boughs that remained on the trunk. 
Squatting at the fire, which the third was thus laboring to replenish with 
fuel, were the two remaining savages; who, holding their rifles in their 
hands, divided their attention betwixt a shoulder of venison roasting on a 
stick in the fire, and the captive, whom they seemed to regard as destined 
to be sooner or later disposed of in a similar manner. 

The position of the parties precluded the hope Nathan had ventured to 
entertain of getting them in a cluster, and so doing double execution with 
each bullet; but the disappointment neither chilled his ardor nor em- 
barrassed his plans. His scheme of attack had been framed to embrace 
all contingencies; and he wasted no further time in deliberation. 


flecting that he was fighting in the cause of humanity, remembering | is 
own heavy wrongs, and marking the fiery eagerness that flamed from Na- 
than’s visage, banished from his mind whatever disinclination he might 
have felt at beginning the fray in a mode so seemingly treacherous and 
ignoble. He laid his axe on the brink of the gully at his side, together 
with his foraging cap; and then, thrusting his rifle through the bushes, 
took aim at one of the savages at the fire, Nathan directing his piece against 
the other. Both of them presented the fairest marks, as they sat wholly 
unconscious of their danger, enjoying in imagination the tortures yet to be 
inflicted on the prisoner. Buta noise in the gully—the falling of a stone 
loosened by the soldier’s foot, or a louder than, usual plash of water—sud- 
denly roused them from their dreams: they started up, and turned their 
eyes towards the hill. “Now, friend !” whispered Nathan ; “‘if thee m is3@3, 
thee loses thee maiden and thee life into the bargain. Is thee ready ? 
‘‘Ready,” was the reply. ; 





* os cabot 


A few | 
whispered words conveyed his last instructions to the soldier ; who, re- | 
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was a murmur heard throughout oe ee ees of 
the counsel’s frankness. ‘‘Gentlemen of the Jury, the orator, 
elevating his voice, ‘“‘what I have to say in reply, is, first, that that man 
thar’, Captain Ralph Stackpole, did, in the year seventeen seventy-nine, 
when this good State of Kentucky, and ularly those parts adjacent to 
Bear’s Grass, and the mouth thereof, now stands the town of Louis- 
ville, were overrun with yelping Injun-savages—did, I say, gentlemen, 
meet two Injun-savages in the w on Bear’s Grass, and take their 
scalps, single-handed—a feat, gentlemen of the jury, that a’n’t to be per- 
formed every day, even in Kentucky!’ Here there was considerable tu- 
mult in the court, and several persons began to swear. ‘‘Secondly, gen- 
tlemen of the jury,” exclaimed the attorney-at-law, with a still louder 
voice, “‘what I have to say secondly, gentlemen of the jury, is, that this 
“same identical prisoner at the bar, Captain Ralph Stackpole, did, on ano- 
ther occasion, in the year seventeen eighty-two, meet another Injun-savage 
in the woods—a savage armed with rifle, knife, and tomahawk—and met 
him with—you suppose, gentlemen, with gun, axe, and scalper, in like 
manner? No, gentlemen of the jury !—with his fists, and” (with a voice 
of thunder) “‘licked him to death in the natural way! Gentlemen of the 
jury, pass upon the prisoner—guilty, or not guilty »” The attorney re- 
sumed his seat: his arguments were irresistible. The jurors started up in 
their box, and roared out, toa man, “Not guilty !”’ 


A Jorum of “Punch.” 


THOUGHTS ABOUT SNUFF. 
BY ONE WHO NEVER TAKES IT. 

It’s curious how one snuff-taker will pick out another. Place two 
snuff-takers in the most crowded room, and before ten minutes are over 
they will have found out each other, and be in earnest* conversation to- 
gether. 

A snuff-box isan opening for conversation between two persons, who, 
without it, would not probably have exchanged a single word. 

The English, who are generally so punctilious about introductions, 
cheerfully dispense with the ceremony if a stranger only advances with a 
snuff-box in hand. 

There is a freemasonry in snuff-taking, not enjoyed by the worshippers of 
any other social vice. Gamblers are necessarily discontented, scowling, 
suspicious people. Smokers are generally dreamers, wandering amongst 
the clouds which they themselves have blown. Drinkers are surly, quarrel- 








‘‘Right, then, through the dog’s brain—fire ! aft : a 

The crash of the pieces, and the fall of the two victims, both marked by | 
a fatal aim, and both pierced through the brain, were the first announce- 
ment of peril to their companions; who, springing up, with yells of tear 
and astonishment, and snatching at their arms, looked wildly around them 
for the unseen foe. The prisoner also, astounded out of his despair, raised 
his head from the grass, and glared around. The wreaths of smoke cur!- 
ing over the bushes on the hill-side, betrayed the lurking-place of the as- 
sailants; and savages and prisoner turning together, they all beheld at 
once the spectacle of two human heads—or, to speak more correctly, two 
human caps, for the heads were far below them—rising in the smoke, and 
peering over the bushes, as if to mark the result of the volley. Loud, 
furious, and exulting were the screams of the Indians, as with the speed 
of thought, seduced by a stratagem often practised among the wild heroes 
of the border, they raised and discharged their pieces against the imagina-~ 
ry foes so incantiously exposed to their vengeance. The caps fell, and 
with them the rifles that had been employed to raise them; and the voice 
of Nathan thundered through the glen, as he grasped his tomahawk and 
sprang from the ditch—‘Now, friend! up with thee axe, and do thee 
duty !” 

ith these words, the two assailants at once leaped into view, and with 
a bold hurrah, and bolder hearts, rushed towards the fire, where lay the 
undischarged rifles of their first victims. The savages yelled also in reply, 
and two of them bounded forward to dispute the prize. The third, stag- 
gered into momentary inaction by the suddenness and amazement of the 
attack, rushed forward but a step; but a whoop of exultation was on his 
lips, as he raised the rifle which he had not yet djscharged, full against the 
breast of Bloody Nathan. But his triumph was short-lived; the blow, so 
fatal as it must have proved to the life of Nathan, was averted by an un- 
expeeted incident, The prisoner, near whom he stood, putting all his vi- 
gor into one tremendous effort, burst his bonds, and, with a yell ten times 
louder and fiercer than had yet been uttered, added himself to the com- 
batants. With a furious cry of encouragement to his rescuers,—‘‘Hurrah 
for Kentucky !—give it to em good ?’ he threw himself upon the savage, 
beat the gun from his hands, and grasping him in his brawny arms, hurl- 
ed him to the earth, where, rolling over and over in mortal struggle, growl- 
ing and whooping, and rending one another like wild beasts, the two, still 
locked in furious embrace, suddenly tumbled down the banks of the brook, 
therehigh and steep, and were immediately lost to sight. 

Before this catastrophe occurred, the other Indians and the assailants 
met at the fire; and each singling out his opponent, and thinking no more 
of the rifles, they met as men whose only business was to kill or to die. 
With his axe flourished over his head, Nathan rushed against the tallest 
and foremost enemy, who, as he advanced, swung his tomahawk, in the 
act of throwing it. Their weapons parted from their hands at the same 
moment, and with perhaps equal accuracy of aim; but meeting with a 
crash in the air, they fell together to the earth, doing no harm to either. 
The Indian stooped to recover his weapon; but it was too late: the hand 
of Nathan was already upon his shoulder: a single effort of his vast 
strength sufficed to stretch the savage at his feet; and holding him down 
with knee and hand, Nathan snatched up the nearest axe. “If the life of 
thee tribe was in thee bosom,” he cried with a look of unrelenting fury, 
of hatred deep and ineffaceable, ‘‘thee should die the dog’s death, as thee 
» And with a blow furiously struck, and thrice repeated, he de- 


does ! 


spatched the struggling savage as he lay. 

He rose, brandishing the bloody hatchet, and looked for his companion. 
He fouad him upon the earth, lying upon the breast of his antagonist, 
whom it had been his good fortune to overmaster. Beth had thrown their 
hatchets, and both without effect, Roland because skill was wanting, and 
the Shawnee because, in the act of throwing, he had stumbled over the 
body of one of his comrades, so as to disorder his aim, and even to de- 
prive him of his footing. Before he could recover himself, Roland imi- 
tated Nathan’s example, and threw himself upon the unlucky Indian—a 
youth, as it appeared, whose strength, perhaps at no moment equal to his 
own, had been reduced by recent wounds—and found that he had him en- 
tirely at his merey. This circumstance, and the knowledge that eget 
Indians were now overpowed, softened the soldier’s wrath ; and wh® Na- 
than, rushing to assist him, cried aloud to him aside, that he might ‘knock 
the assassin knave’s brains out,’ Roland replied by begging Nathan to 
spare his life. ‘I have disarmed him,” he cried—‘‘he resists no more— 
Don’t kill him.” ; 

“To the last man of his tribe!” cried Nathan with unexampled fero- 
ee and, without another word, drove the hatchet into the wretch’s 
rain. 

The victors now leaping to their feet, looked round ‘or the fifth savage 
and the prisoner; and directed by a horrible din under the bank of the 
Stream, which was resounding with curses, groans, heavy blows, and the 
plashing of water, ran to the spot, where the last incident of battle was 
revealed to them in a spectacle as novel as it was shocking. The Indian 
lay on his back suffocating in mire and water; while astride his body sat 
the late prisoner, covered from head to foot with mud and gore, furiously 
plying his fists, for he had no other weapons, about the head and face of 
his foe, his blows falling like sledge-hammers or battering-rams, with such 
strength and fury that it seemed impossible any one of them could fail to 
crush the skull to atoms; and all the while garnishing them with a run- 
ning accompaniment of oaths and maledictions little less emphatic and 
overwhelming. “You switches gentlemen, do you, you exflunctified, per- 
ditioned rascal? Ar’n’t you got it, you niggur-in-law to old Satan? you 

tarnal half-imp, you? H’yar’s for you, you dog, and thar’s for you, you 
dog’s dog! H’yar’s the way I pay you in a small-change of sogdologers 

And thus he cried, until Roland and Nathan seizing him by the shoul- 
ders, dragged him by main force from the Indian, whom, as was found, 
when they came to examine the body afterwards, he was actually pom- 
melled to death, the skull having been beaten in as with bludgeons. The 
victor sprang upon his feet, and roared his triumph aloud :—‘‘Arn’t I lick’d 

him handsome! Hurrah for Kentucky and old Salt—Cock-a-doodle-doo ” 

And with that, turning to his deliverers, he displayed to their astonished 
“yes, though disfigured by blood and mire, the never-to-be-forgotten fea- 
tures of the captain of horse-thieves, Roaring Ralph Stackpole. 





H A VALID DEFENCE. 
h “2s one day arraigned before a county-court in Kentucky, on a 
t arge of horse-stealing, and matters went hard against him, his many of- 
— in that line having steeled the hearts of all against him, and the 
pros of guilt, in this particular instance, being both strong and manifold. 
aay ~ angry and unpitying eye was bent upon the unfortynate fellow, 
whea ‘his counsel rose to attempt a defence ; which he did in the following 
terms: “Gen of the Jury,” said the man of law—“‘here is a man, 


some creatures, who fling insults and bottles about. But snuff-takeis are 
invariably open, communicative souls who associate with one another ail 


| over the world. Put two foreigners together, and though they never saw 


each other before, and cannot speak a word of each other’s language, still they 
become friendly, and bow, and smile, and show each other all manner of lit- 
tle eivilities, directly a pinch of snuff has been exchanged between them. 
Besides, | am confident snuff-takers have signs, known only to themselves— 
like the Freemasons—or else how can you account for snuff-takers always 
huddling together in the same circle, exactly like corks in a pail ? 

R A foreigner can travel with no better letter of introduction than a snuff- 

Ox. 


Snuff, too, encourages liberality. A snuff-box, once opened, becomes at 


| once a general box, into which every snuff-taker has a right to dip his fin- 


gers. I should call the snuff-taker who refused another a pinch of snuff 
‘the meanest of mortals.” But I doubt very much if sucha specimen of 
meanness waseverknown. Ifhe ever did exist, every man’s box and heart 
ought to have been closed against him, and he deserved that every pinch of 
snuff he took should have given him a conscientious pull of the nose. 

Snuff, also, is the breeder of conversation. If you notice, snuff-takers 
are generally loquacious people, fond of argument, and fond of a joke, and 
who will go on talking as long as there is any snuff left, in the same way 
that a drunkard will go on drinking as long as there is anything left in the 
bottle. 

Icannot imagine a silent snuff-taker, excepting he is by himself, and 
moreover, I never knew a deaf and dumb person who took snuff. I never 
saw, either, two Quakers taking snuff together. All the snuff they take is 
in the color of their suits. 

Besides, snuff is the source of good feeling. It would be difficult to say 
how many prejudices and enmities have fallen to the ground with the re- 
mains of a pinch of snuff. 

I have a belief, also, that many a quarrel might have been prevented if, 
when the dispute was at its height, one of the disputants had had the good 
sense to offer his antagonist a pinch of snuff. 

I don’t admire or like a woman who takes snuff, any more than I like a 
woman who smokes, or drinks, or indulges in any other masculine vice. 
It seems to have a different effect upon her altogether to what it has upon 
a man; and, besides, she is loquacious enough without it. Moreover, I 
have remarked, that the woman who takes snuff is generally passionate? 
and has ared nose, which would seem to suggest drinking. I have a no- 
tion tbat Xantippe took snuff. 

What would Kings and Emperors have done if there had been no such 
invention as snuff? They would have been puzzled what presents to 
make to singers, ambassadors, and others. Calculate all the snuff-boxes 
Nicholas has given away, and say, what could he have given in their stead? 
Besides, the snuff-box is an elegant excuse for the royal potentate to smug- 
gle in his own portrait (with a diamond frame, of course) upon the lid. 
Ask Lablache—who, they say, has a different snuff-box for every day in the 
year—whether he would have liked diamond pins, or rings, in preference 
to snuff-boxes? He wouldn’t have cared ‘“‘the snuff of a candle” for pre- 
sents like those, which he would have been obliged to bury in his drawer, 
and which, if he had carried about with him, could never have yielded him 
and others‘a fresh source of delight every time he opened it. 

It is a question, however, if the handsome present of a snuff-box has not 
made many a person take snuff who never took snuff before. } 

Snuff is a great leveller. The poet who takes snuff out of a prince’s 
snuff-box puts himself, for the moment, on the same footing. 

There is a great deal of communion, also, in a snuff-box. I know of no 
other species of property that undergoes the same equal distribution with- 
out being followed up by discontent or quarrelling. Snuff-takers seem to 
have adopted as their motto—‘‘Share and share alike.” 

In fact, when I consider the good feeling, the perfect freedom and equali- 
ty, amongst all persons who take snuff, I think there could not bea better 
inscription for a snuff-box than the oft-abused one of “Liberte, Egalite, 
Fraternite.” 

The freedom of a town cannot be presented, for the above reasons, in a 
better vehicle than a snuff-box. It saysat once you are free, and, -wher- 
ever you present it, you will be well received and treated as an equal by 
all men. 

I wonder that no monarch has ever thought of instituting the “Order of 
the snuff-box,” to which none but distinguished men—great poets and phil- 
anthropists—should be admitted. Perhaps, however, the Order has been 
thought of, and condemned as being too liberal in its tendencies. 

I do not take snuff myself, but I must say I envy those who do, from the 
never-failing pleasure it seems to yield them. But I suppose I can congra- 
tulate myself upon having a vice less than they have. 





RAILWAY MAXIMS. 
(Perfectly at the Service of any Railway Company. ) 

Delays are dangerous. 

A Train in time saves nine. 

Live and let Live. 

After a Railway excursion, the Doctor. 

Do not halloo till you are outof the Train. 

Between two trains we fall to the ground. 

Fire and Water make good Servants but bad Masters. 

A Director is known by the Company he keeps. 

A Railway Train is the Thief of Time. 

There is no place like Home—but the difficulty is to get there. 

The farther you go, the worse is your fare. 

It’s the Railway pace that kills. 

The great charm about a Railway accident is that, no matter how many 
lives are lost, ‘‘no blame isever attached to any one.” 

A Railway is long, but Life is short—and generally the longer a railway, 
the shorter your life. 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 
(From a Manchester Correspondent.) 

The Betting-rooms have presented a new aspect since they have been 
graced by the presence of the Member for the West Riding, whose truly 
sporting wager of £10,000 to a shilling a week has been taken by a gal- 
lant general in Her Majesty’s service. The example has been catching, 
and many new faces have appeared. Mr, Bright came in last night, and 
took the odds against Lord Derby's Umbriel. He also enquired whether 
any fights were coming off, and seemed disappointed that he could not 
get more than 6 to 2 against the Nobby Buster, whose affair with Sham- 
bling Billy is fixed for Tuesday. The Peace Conference has backed 
Billy rather heavily. Mr. Joseph Hume telegraphed that he was making 
a book on West Australian, and his agent did a good dealat12to1. Mr. 





Captain Ralph Stackpole, indicted before you on the charge of stealing a 


Brotherton came down by express train, and was busily offering 8 to 3 that 












, The Principle of Promotion.—John Bull may boast that he is 
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to 3 that Mr. Disraeli will not sit with the Irish brigade on the aac) °4 6 
and 11 to 1 the twe events. Itis thought that a foot race waht, 
to come off between the Flying Butcher and Sam Jones’s Bill will about 
down all.the Peace Society n led. 


week. This is asit should he 
good old English habits and English logic arecoming up again.” ™4 
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ken in ; yet oe oar of the general officers appointed to the cam ag be ta. 
ores su ntly shows how easy it is to come the old soldier ae 
im. * 

The Cry of the Neglected Husband. —Woman’s affection is best Proved 
the care she takes of your linen. i by 

Book-keeping Taught in One Lesson.—Don’t lend them ! 

Taste for Poultry.—Cochin China fowls are considered to res 
They are certainly very high. 

Bottled Beer Measure.—Two Sips make one “Pint.” 

Six Pints make one “Dozen.” 

One Dozen (when you come to pay for it) makes One Sweay. 

Fowl Dealings of Foreigners.—The immense number of eggs ; 
into England is a great fact far farmers. How much longer will ane 
dure this foreign yolk ? There was a time when they defied the Gallic ~ 
—surely they might compete with the Gallic hen. British Industry or 
to turn its attention to poultry: and in the preceding remarks aboy; m™ 
we think we have said enough to egg it on. “888, 

Love’s Labor Lost.—Two men exert themselves to no purpose, 
the man who tries to have the last word with his wife ; and 
who, having had the last word, tries to make her confess s} 
wrong. 


Quite the Reverse.—Formerly the fleets of our enemies were 
one Drake—but now, if many of our elderly Admirals we 
would play ducks and drakes, not with the enemies’ ships, } 
with our own. 

‘* There’s nothing like Leather.”—Some Frenchman has be 
self in the fabrication of a new Hat, which is made entirely ous of leath 
We don’t know why a hat made of leather should not be as good ~~ ‘% 
handsome as any other hat, but somehow it would seem strange to 2 er 
we had to leave our hat with our boots ontside the door to be » ae 
every morning, and it would sound equally strange to hear any one calli 
down the kitchen stairs ‘‘Hallo! Mary, haven’t you blacked my hat ae 
One good turn, however, these leather hats would certainly answer: in the 
event of a fire, every man would beable to convert his hat into a fire-buck- 
et; and in Franee, where a fire-engine is as little known as at V 
such an invention may be of great practical benefit, considering that the 
Frenchmen generally stand in a line, whenever there is a “Tremendous 
Conflagration,” and pass the bucket from one to another. These chapeaur 
though a little cuir, perhaps, on other occasions, would unquestionably 
come off then with flowing honors, and most effectually swamp the il 
natured joke—supposing any one is weak enough to make it—of calling 
that nation leather-headed who choose to wear it. . 

To the Benevolent.—We, Claude, Rubens, Rembrandt, Pousin, and others 
appeal to the Charitable Public for a coat or two, or a garment of some 
sort, to keep us warm at this inclement period of the year, for really 
what with scrubbing and overcleaning, and long exposure to ridi- 
cule and cold, we have fallen away so dreadfully, that we are ashamed to 
show ourselves in public. We are so reduced, that we are confident no 
one would recognise us as the same beautiful pictures, or, in fact, as pie- 
tures at all, unless perchance it were “pictures of wretchedness and na- 
kedness.” Any charitable individual, doubtful of our statement, may 
convince himself with his own eyes of the truth of it by k ooking in at the 
National Gallery, where, until we drop off the hooks (which, with ou 
shrunken frames, is not unlikely to occur every day), we are at present 
hanging out. Subseriptions to be sent in to the “Pictorial Baths and 
Washhouses,” Trafalgar Square, addressed to the “Clothing Fund for the 
Relief of the Old Masters.” N.B. A few light coats for the more deli- 
cate frames would be, also, extremely serviceable. CLAUDE, 

Signep (for their Fellow-Sufferers), SatvaTor Rosa. 

A Very Vulgar Subject.—W illiam—“Here’s wishin’ you good ’ealth Jim, 
and a happy New Year !” 

James—Thank’ye, Bill, thank’ye. I had ought to be a happy cove— 
for I've gota wife ascan thrash any man of her weight—and I’ve got a 
child of two years anda arf as can eat two pounds o’ beef-steak at a 
sitting—letting alone ownin’ the smallest black-an-tan tarrier in the 
world f” 

An Electric Lady.—The German papers give an account of an Austrian 
lady who is so charged with electricity, that sparks are constantly giving 
out from her finger ends. It is seldom that a lady is found sending sparks 
away from her, though it is a common attribute of the sex to attract sparks 
and even to twirl them round the finger with the utmost ease. We sus- 
pect that the account in the German papers is—like the electric lady her- 
self—a little over-charged. ° 

Knowledge is Power.—Tom—W hereabouts is Amstid-am ?” 

Jaek—** Well, I can’t say exackerly, but I know it’s somewhere near 
Ampstid-Eath !” 

Cabman’s Mizture.—The publicans keep, it seems, a peculiar beverage, 
which they call **Cabman’s Mixture.” The only mixture we know ofis a 
peculiar compound of slang, impudence and extortion; and we must say 
that “Cabman’s mixture” is so particularly disagreeable that we have 
no wish to try anyrother. 

Very Proper—Out of respect to the infirmities of many of our naval vete- 
rans, we believe that the hackneyed simile of “As deaf as a Post,” wil! 
shortly be altered into “‘As deaf as a Post-Captain.” 


A Court Card.—Now that the British dominions include the Australian 
Diggings, Her Majesty can add to her present titles that of the Queen of 
Spades. 

Prize (Fighting) Joke.—A distinguished Pugilist hearing that there had 
been some fighting in Milan, said he didn’t see how there could be millin’ 
without. 

Hint to Mischief-Makers.—Every medal has its reverse—and every med- 
dier deserves to meet with one. 

Variety is Charming.—A Theatre, the other day, advertised the “Last 
Week of ‘Gold.’” That meant, we suppose, that they intended to give the 
public change. 

A Knotty Point.—A young lady says, that in a yachting match the ves 
sels run so many knots that she should think thatthe results of the race 
must be all ties. 

Warm Fowls.—The eggs of some of the faney fowls recently exhibited 
fetched enormous prices. These hens must have pretty well feathered 
their nests. 

A ‘Song without Words.”—The song the tea-kettle sings —[We expec: 
to receive a Gold Medal from the Temperance Society for this pretty little 
sentiment.—Ed. } 


An Infallible Precaution against Railway Accidents.—No fares to be paid 
until the end of the journey—and then only to be paid in the event of 4 pet 
son having arrived perfectly safe! 

The Delusion of the Day.—The poultry-mania may be defined—a species 
ef insanity, whichis evinced in brooding over chickens. . 

New Dance.—As a companion to the popular dance, “‘Pop Goes me 
Weasel,” shortly will be published ‘““Pop Goes the Ticker,” the favoriie 
step of Medical Students, when wishing to “go it rather” at the Casino, 
or any of the Mobility’s Shilling Balls.—Published by Boozey and Co. 

Servantgalism ; Or, What's to Become of The Missuses ?—Servant { ral— 
“Well, Mam—heverything considered—I’m afraid you won't suit Me: 
Pve always bin brought up genteel ; and I couldn’t go nowheres where 
there ain’t no footman kep’ .” 

A Blunt Request.—‘‘Your Money, or your Life.” 


Good Security.—Boy—*‘Please, sir, give me a Brown?” ; 

Swell—Sixpence is the smallest money I have, my little iad. ies 

Boy—‘‘Vel, sir, Pll get yer change ; and if yer doubts my honor—hold my 
broom !” 

Dramatic Reformation.—Mdlle. Luther is performing with great — 
atthe French Plays. We wish a Luther would appear on the Engl 
stage—for it is in great want of one. 


Medical Intelligence from Australia.—A Surgeon writes from the = 
Fields to say thathe has now quite discarded the lancet ; and open 
vein with a pickaxe, 

The Spread of Education.—An alderman being asked about the ya 
of education, said, extremely perplexed, “I can’t tell you what it | ul 
it’s ‘the feast of reason and the flow of soul.’” - 

What shall I do with my Money ?—(A very Simple Question te +10 
an old Money-lender.)—In all money matters never do things by ha aiile 
excepting in lending it—and then never lend more than one hal! esate 
that is asked of you; for you may be sure that the person who !s bor that 
ing has asked for twice as much as he wants, in the full consciousness 
he is not likely to get more than one half. 
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WORDSWORTH ANECDOTES. 


From the London Quarterly Review. 
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He once related that he had never felt envy but twice—when @ fellow- 
stadent at Cambridge got before him in Italian, and when he tripped up 
the heels of his brother to prevent his winning a race. 





Cottle, the Bristol bookseller, offered to purchase and publish the pieces 
which Wordsworth had then in stock, but the poet exhibited the utmost 
reluetance to submit his pretensions to public scratiny. He said, at the 
close of his life, that all he wrote fell shert of his aspirations, and that he 
questioned if he should ever have given anything to the world unless he 
had been forced by the pressure of rersonal necessities. 





In training his eldest son for college, Wordsworth was led about this time 
inoa careful perusal of several Latin poets, which further enticed him into 
translating a part of the Acneid in rhyme. He had read Ovid 3 Metamor- 
phoses at sehool, and used to be in a passion when he found him placed 
below Virgil, but after he had studied the Mantuan he became one of his 
steadiest worshippers. He pronounced him the greatest master of language 
that ever existed ; and extolled has lofty moral'tone and frequent strokes of 
tenderness and imagination. 





The anxiety of his gardener that the grass should be of a shade to har- 
monize with the shrubs, is pleasantly recorded by Sir John Coleridge :— 
“James and I are in a puzzle here,” said the poet to the judge. ‘The 
grass has spots which offend the eye, and I told him we must cover them 
with soap-lees. That, he says, will make the green there darker than the 
rest. Then, said I, we must cover the whole. That, he objects, will not 
do in reference to the adjoining lawn. Cover that, I said; to which he 
replies, You will have am unpleasant contrast which the surrounding fo- 
liage.” How much the tasteful James was indebted to his instructor may 
be guessed by the sentence pronounced by a rustic of the class from which 
he sprang, upon the beautiful mosses, lichens and ferns which ornamented 
the rim of the well at Rydal. “Whata nice well that would be,” he said to 
Wordsworth, in person, “‘if all that rubbish was cleard away "” 





Dr. Johnson himself was hardly more careless in his mode of handling a 
volume :—tHe neat, careful Southey compared Wordsworth in a library to 
a bear in atulip-garden. The Elizabethan dramas were, with a few select- 
ed poets, his principal favorites, and what he read at all was perused with 
thoughtful deliberation. His sister, without any of the airsof learned ladies, 
had a refined perception of the beauties.of literature, and her glowing 
sympathy and delicate comments cast a new light upen the most luminous 

e. Wordsworth always acknowledged that it was'from her and Cole- 
ridge that his otherwise very independent intellect had derived the great- 
est assistance. 

Honors gathered round him thick in his old age. In 1539, the University 
of Oxford conferred upon him the degree of Doctor of Laws, amid the en- 
thusiastic plaudits of an unusually crowded theatre. In 1842, he was 
permitted to resign his Stamp Distributorship in favor of his second son, 
William, and two months afterwards Sir Robert Peel conferred upon him 
one of the few pensions conceded to the claims ofliterature. The next year 
the same minister (who always when he visited London showed him the 
kindest attention in Whitehall Gardens) informed him that he had been 
selected for the Laureateship, vacated by the death of Southey, ‘‘as a tri- 
bute due to the first of living poets.” On coming to town upon this occasion 
he had the honor to be received in a very distinguished manner by her 
Majesty. Being invited to a court ball, the perfect, manly tranquillity of 
his demeanor in the, to him, novel equipments of sword, bagwig, etc., was 
observed with surprise by many who had been accustomed to smile over 
the old jocularities about philosophical pedlers and penitential smugglers. 





Cottle drove Wordsworth from Bristol to Alfoxden ina gig, calling at 
Stowey by the way to summon Goleridge and Miss Wordsworth, who fol- 
lowed swifly on foot. The Alfoxden pantry was empty—so they carried 
with them bread and cheese, and a bottle of brandy. A beggar stole the 
cheese, which set Coleridge expatiating on the superior virtues of brandy. 
It was he that, with thirsty impatience, took out the horse; but, as he let 
down the shafts, the theme of his eloquence rolled from the seat, and was 
dashed to pieces on the ground. Celeridge abashed, gave the horse up to 
Cottle, who tried to pull off the collar. It proved too much for the worthy 
citizen’s strength, and he called to Wordsworth to assist. Wordsworth re- 
tired baffled, and was relieved by the ever-handy Coleridge. There seemed 
more likelihood of their pulling off the animal’s head than his collar, and 
they marvelled by what magic it had ever been got on. ‘*La, master,” 
said the servant-girl, who was passing by, ‘“‘you don’t go the right way to 
work ;” and, turning round the collar, she slipped it off in an instant, to the 
utter confusion of the three luminaries. 





In September, 1799, Coleridge and Wordsworth made a tour through 
Cumberland and Westmoreland, and were specially enchanted with Gras- 
mere. A cottage was vacant in that lovely vale: it had previously been a 
public-house, with the sign of the Dove and Olive Bough; Wordsworth 
hired it, and there he and his sister found rest for the soles of their feet, on 
the 2ist of December. When they went to reside there they performed 
most of the journey from Stockburn on foot, and one day accomplished 
twenty miles ever uneven roads frozen into rocks, in the teeth ofa keen wind 
and a driving snow. Once only they got a lift in an empty cart, but their 
spirits were as high as the thermometer was low, and Shakspeare tells us 
that a merry heart can go all the day. They lived at Grasmere in the 
same simplicity with which they travelled there. When the poet’s circum- 
stances were more flourishing, his establishment is described as having the 
air of a comfortable vicarage ; at Grasmere it must have been more in the 
style of the curate. In later life the day began and closed with prayers ; 
and after breakfast the family read the lessons and psalms. They assem- 
bled at eight in the morning, dined at two, and drank tea atseven. In 
every essential respect his habits continued unchanged from his prime to 
his decline ; and the portrait of one period will serve for all. 





At Hamburg he had two or three interviews with Klopstock, and made 
notes of the conversation. Klopstock commended Wieland’s Oberon, and 
Wordsworth objected that the interest was based upon the animal appetite 
instead of the mental passion of love. Klopstock replying that this was the 
way to please, Wordsworth rejoined that the province ofa poet was to raise 
people up to his own level, and not to descend totheirs. Itis the principle 
by which he always professed to be governed ; and the early expression of it, 
before he was aware of the reception of his Lyrical Ballads, is a proof that 
it was not an after-thought to solace himselffor neglect. It was Klopstock’s 
turn to be critical upon English authors, and he eomplained of the Fool 
in Lear, which drew from Wordsworth the acute observation that ‘he im- 
parted a terrible wildness to the distress.” The “German Milton” rated 
high the faculty of drawing tears, but his visitor maintained that nothing 
was easier, and that the meanest writers did it every day. In England— 
to say nothing of German—attention to this undeniable truth would prevent 
an immense amount of misplaced admiration. There are certain topics 
—death-bed scenes especially—which never fail to move, and the more 
morbid and melodramatic the description, the more the writer is praised 
for pathetic power. 





The poet was not a saunterer, but used, on al] occasions—sometimes to 
the dismay of attendant admirers—that bold and sturdy step, in which 
native vigor, and abundant practice, had made him indomitable. One 
day he was showing an Eastern traveller the beauties of the country at a 
time when the torrents were swollen with rain. ‘I hope,” said he ‘tyou 
like your companions—these bounding, joyous, foaming streams.” ‘‘No,” 
replied jhe pompous guest; ‘‘I think they are not to be compared, in de- 
lightful effect, with the silent solitude of the Arabian Desert.” The lover 
of the Lakes was indignant at the slight, and resolved to be revenged on the 
bigoted Orientalist, who, to his misfortune, was dressed in boots and a 
thick greateoat. ‘I am sorry you don’t like this,” rejoined W. W.; “per- 
haps Ican show you what will please you more ;” and with these words, 
he strode away from crag to vale, from vale to crag, for six consecutive 
hours, till the vaunting wanderer over the Desert was reduced to perfect 
submission in body and mind. ‘‘I thought,” said his host, ‘I should have 
had to carry him home.” 





His particular delight was to detect traits in the poor which denoted sen- 
sibility ofheart. ‘J like,” said a shepherd to him, as they went along the 
bank of a murmuring stream, “I like to walk where I can hear the sound 
of a beck.” ‘I cannot but think,” comments Wordsworth, always eager 
to give a worthy sentiment its widest scope, “‘that this man had many de- 
Vout feelings connected with the appearances which have presented them- 
selves to him in his employment, and that the pleasure of his heart at that 
moment was an acceptable offering to the divine being.” Mr. Justice Cole- 
ride when they met an humble neighbor with a’string of trout, which 
eu en wished to buy. “Nay,” replied the man, “I cannot sell 
pre, ¢ little children at home look for them for supper, and I can’t dis- 

Ppoint them ;”—an answer which charmed the poet. The juniors had 
an abundaat share of his attention. Mr. Robinson observed him at the 












Amphitheatre of Nismes, absorbed in the least imposing part of the pros- 
pect. They were two little children playing with flowers, which had 
tivated his eye, and his fellow-traveller overheard him murmuring, “‘Oh, 
you darlings! how I wish I could put you in my pocket and carry you to 
Rydal mount !” 


Wordsworth was about five feet ten inches in height. His figure was 
not imposing, but his countemance had a strikingly intellectual expression. 
It did not, as frequently happens, derive this character from the eyes, for 
they were wanting in lustre—in fact, through life, more or less diseased. 
His cheeks, moreover hung loose, his chin was both small and retreating, 
and his mouth was neither handsome, nor, strange tosay, in any degree 
suggestive of the fine qualities that belonged tohim. But all was redeem- 
ed by the noble expanse of ferehead, and a nose worthy of a Trajan or an 
Antonine. In Chantry’s bust the lower part of the face is embellished with 
a delicacy of skill which no other modern sculptor could have approached. 
Perhaps the best pictorial likeness of his prime is that introduced into Hay- 
don’s early but masterly piece—the Saviour’s Entry into Jerusalem—and 
undoubtedly a bead of him, taken long afterwards by the same artist, is 
the most satisfactory representation of his venerable age. His manners 
were those of a plain, unaffected English Gentleman—easy, but always 
with a back-ground of dignity. His animal spirits, throughout his vigor- 
ous years, were unusually high, and communicated to his movements and 
conversation a vivacity which would not be suspected frem the tone of his 
poetry. Even when his jovial time was gone by, a cordia] laugh—‘‘a 
genuine grunting laugh,” as one friend is not afraid to call it—evincing his 
appreciation of fan. He has protested, in some well known sonnets, that 
he preferred silence to personalities, and talked of Una and Desdemona— 
not of his neighbors. He might write thus in a moralizing mood, but in 
practiee the ial influence prevailed, and he took his share in the ordi- 
nary gossip about persons as well as things. 


CULTURE OF ROSES. 


The time is now approaching when amateurs wish to plant rosetrees, or 
what are commonly called rosebushes. To introduce a few observations 
on the subject wiil not be considered out of place at this time, as the na- 
ture of removing and transplanting may not be properly understood by 
many. 

a tee first place, when rosebushes are offered for sale, purchasers pro- 
cure the largest, immaterial as to name or quality, cheapness being the al- 
pha and omega of their consideration. Were a gardener of notoriety to 
bring a selection to market properly pruned to insure success in their 
growth, it is doubtful if a sale could bevefiected to remunerate him for his 
trouble. Large bushes being most in demand, whether a corresponding 
quantity of roots attached to supply the wood with sap or not, is why nine- 
teen cases out of twenty cause of failure. Rosebushes, when removed, 
should be pruned back to within six or twelve inches of the ground, the 
roots cut clear off with a sharp knife; let no jaggedness or bruised parts 
remain, not even on the fibres if possible, for it often engenders disease if 
left in that condition, causing the plant to sicken and die. In planting, a 
person should not indulge the idea, when a hole is dug, the plant stuck 
in and filled, that their object is attained ;Yar from it; others think in the 
delusive plan of putting manure round the root; this is also radically 
wrong. When the hole is made, let the ground taken out be well pulver- 
ised, the ground also loosened in the hole where your bush is to be planted, 
then take the bush in one hand and gradually fill up with the other, press- 
ing the sod gently, at the same time extending the roots in their natural 
position; and above all things never plant deeper than the plant originally 
grew ; when done, if a little old manure be placed around the bush at the 
surface, so much the better. 

A strong fresh loam, generally speaking, will suit garden roses best. 
Remember it is not the quantity of wood that insures a show of bloorn the 
first season, as the deprivation of root fibres prevents the possibility of such 
a thing, but when judiciously pruned will induce a vigorous growth, anda 
bountiful supply of flowers the second or third year. Bear in mind the 
world was not made inaday. Nature’s God required time to perfect all 
its attributes; time is also required to perfect all things to please our no- 
tions, even to bring a rose to perfection. 

The best time to transplant roses is the fall; when that time is omitted, 
then the sooner in the spring the better. Never remove them when the 
leaves begin to develope, if avoidable. Some gardeners, in removing roses, 
do not trim them when removed; wait until the leaves put, then trim out 
all the weak branches and shorten the others to about three eyes; want of 
root fibres to support the wood will necessarily weaken what would not, 
if pruned back in the first place. This part of horticulture is where ama- 
teurs fail for want of knowledge on the subject. A rose-bush may be re- 
moved with a single fibre, by practical men, and be considered a good 
plant, which may be true with the initiated in the business, but in the 
hands of those less skilled would not survive the summer. This ought to 
demonstrate the necessity of close pruning when transplanting. 

There are many roses not worth garden room, new ones at that. Some 
of the old varieties, not so much neglected, are far superior in shape and 
fragrance to those of late introduction ; amongst them we will instance the 
common cabbage, provena, common moss, and many others of like char- 
acter. It is generally conceded among rose amateurs that the Bourbon 
roses, as a Class, are among the best, having flower stems stiff and perfect- 
ly erect, showing the flowers to advantage ; bud opens freely ; petals thick, 
smooth, regular, and very double, like the camelia; in symmetry of shape 
fit toexhibit at horticultural shows, single or otherwise, against any other 
variety extant. During the winter months they will require protection, and 
those fond of flowers will never be penurious of a little time and trouble 
wo eneircle them with straw, to guard them from the severity of the season, 
which must be removed again the firstof March. Their trouble will be 
compensated all the summer months with a good supply of first-rate flow- 
ers. There are many of the perpetuals very fine and worthy of admira- 
tion; their greatest misfortune is, the flowers are rather difficult to expand 
in midsummer. There are also many Hybrid and running roses truly 
worthy of cultivation. Cincinnati Times. 














MISS JULIA DEAN AND HER ENGAGEMENTS IN MEMPHIS. 

The success of this truly gifted and talented lady during her two engage- 
ments in this city the present season, is without perallel in the history of 
theatricals in Memphis. She came here a stranger, known only by cha- 
racter and reputation, but she leaves with many warm friends and a host 
of personal admirers. These she has won, not more by the talent and ge- 
nius she has exhibited in her profession than by her dignity, her unassum- 
ing, lady-like demeanor. 

We are not minded to institute comparisons—odious at most all times 
—they would be exceedingly mal apropos upon the close of a short engage- 
ment, which has so startled us with its brilliancy, as to give no time for 
proper Criticisms. 

it is no light ordeal a lovely woman passes through when she ventures 
upon a profession unfortunately in not the best repute, and which courts 
rather than avoids the most searching criticism both of professional ac- 
quirements and private character. But when by almost universal acclaim, 
the palm of excellence in the first, is awarded by public opinion, and scan- 
dal with her ‘‘thousand tongues” shrinks from her wonted interference with 
the other, and admits her 





“chaste as the icicle 
That’s curded by the frost from purest snow, 
And hangs on Dian’s temple,” 


the journalist may well invoke his ‘‘medium” to chronicle the fact, and 
pay the proper tribute to attainments so great, and moral worth so ele- 
vated. 

Nox in this connection can we avoid saying 2 word of Mr. Dean, who 
has become a favorite upon our boards, and whose correct appreciation 
of the various characters assumed, and faithful delineation of them, has 
contributed so much to the super-excellence of the performances during the 
past week, we but speak the general wish of this community, that oppor- 
tunity may speedily offer itself for another engagement, which will be 
more satisfactory in duration than has been the one which closed last night. 

Memphis Daily Whig. 
ceetnesieeeenstarpeapesaiemnssnainttneematn tneate mans iaestentmeeminime ammetahtitenell 
THE AMERICAN ANGLER’S GUIDE, 

OR COMPLETE FISHER’S MANUAL FOR THE UNITED SIATES ; 
ONTALNING the opinions and practice of experienced Anglers of both Hemispheres, 
with the various modes adopted in Ocean, River, Lake, and Pond fishing; the usual 
tackle and baits required; instructions in the art of making artificial flies; methods of 
making Fish-ponds; transportation of fish, &e., &. Handsomely illustrated with 23 en- 
gravings of the principal angle fish of America, and splendidly embellished with up- 
waste ot - engravings on steel, stome, and wood, by the best artists. 350 pages octavo; 
Price $1,50. 

“Tt is the most complete and satisfactory manual of the angling art, er accomplish- 
ment, which has appeared in this country.’’—T7ribune. 

“It is @ most creditable work to both author and artist, and forms an epoch in the 
angling science oi this country.’’— Yankee Blade. 

“It is emphatically a text book for anglers.’’—Literary World. 

“It seems to us thatmothing has been omitted. It is a book that we sball value.”’— 
Commercial Advertiser. 


“In a a it is one of the most practicable, the most perfect, and cheapest of boaks.”’ 
-_ merece. 
“It is on the whole the most elegant book of the kind we have ever seen, and the most 
American 











useful the sportsman can obtain.’’—Boston . 
_ “Those who delight in the piscatesy art will tind fall and complete information.’’—Bal- 
— = JOHN J. BROWN, 105 Fulton-st. 





Course will 


ATL 
t6 the Ist of May, and be kept till 
the Ist of December. racing community on the Iet of May, pt epen ti 


Buring that time I shall at all times be ready and witling to give liberal Purses for all 
can 


classes of horses to contend for, when an equal race made. I invite the attention 
and custom of racing men with their stock, and solicit the patronage of the publig cal! 
the attention of the former to the fact, that there is no section of the coun wire bet- 
toe erece axe civen, of where racing is oo rapidly malar; and of the public, to 
the fact that I give no races unless the horses are su 1 be equally matched. By this 
means ] ensure good sport to the patrons of the Course, and the winner of the race gets 
“o ubectapssanaan re been mad 

¥ ing ve ie to come off over this Course :— 

; Phursday, May 19, 1853—Trotting Match for $1000 a cide, half forfeit, three mile heats in 


W. M. McKelvy names b. m. California. 
Jno. L. Cassady names br. g. Shave Tail. 
tah of $250, for trotters; twro mille beata, Sales ae a 

e stake : ‘or re, to wagon ver toweigh 

395lbe.) Closed with the following entries : conaen ond tt ° 

D. Heinsohn enters b. g. Joe, le 

R. P. Field enters gr. g. Rough and Tumble, uisville, Ky. 

a G. Barton enters w. g. Grim Death, Colimbus, Ohio. ” 

. M. McKelvy enters b. m. California, . 
>. W. Peabody outers er. g. Cream Pet, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

This is the first race of the kind that has ever been got up in this part of the country. 
Considerable interest has already been manifested in to it, both from the novelty 
of the race, and from sectional pride. Though itis regarded rather in the light of State 
against State, yet each horse in the race goes to win. 

Some time early in the Fall I contemplate giving a Running meeting, when I shall offer 
purses that will be an object to racing men to travel for. Due notice will be given in the 
“Spirit of the Times” of the amount of the Purses, and the time of the meeting. 

{mh19} JNO. L. CASSADY. 


UNION COURSE, L. L, SPRING TROTTING. 
No. 1. Purse $50, with an inside stake of $50, half ferfeit, for all horses that never won 
& purse, mile heats, best 3 in 5, ln harness. 

No. 2. The same as No. 1, to wagons. 

No. 3. The same as No. 1, under the saddle. 

No. 4. Purse $50, with an inside stake of $50, half forfeit, for all horses that never won 
a purse over $30, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

o. 6. Same as No. 4, to wagons. 

No. 6. Purse of $75, with an inside stake of $50, half forfeit, for all horses that never 
won @ purse over $50, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in 4 

No. 7. Same as No. 6, to : 

No. 8. Same as No. 6, two mile heats, in harness. 

No. 9. Purse $100, with an inside stake of $50, half forfeit, for all horses that never wom 
a purse over $100, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

No. 10. Same as No. 9, under the saddle. 

No. 11. Same as No. 9, to wagons. 

No. 12. Purse $200, with an inside stake of $100, half forfeit, for all horses that never 
won @ purse over $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 

No 13. Same as No. 12, two mile heats. 

No. 14, Same as No. 12, in harness. 

No. 15. Same as No. 12, to wagons. 

No. 16. Purse $250, with an inside stake of $100, half forfeit, for all horses, mile heats, 
best 3 in 5, to wagons, wagon and driver to weigh 395lbe. 

No. 17. Same as No. 16, two mile heats. 

No. 18. Purse $300, with an inside stake of $150, half forfeit, for all horses, mile heats, 
best 3 in 5, under. the saddle. 

No. 19. Same as No. 18, in harness. 

No. 20. Same as No. 18, to wagons. 
No. 21. Purse $300, with an inside stake of $150, half forfeit, for all horses, two mile 
heats, under the saddle. 

No. 22. Same as No. 21, in harness. 

‘ No. 23. Purse $300, with $50 to second best, for all horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in 
arness. 

No. 24. Same as Ne. 23, under the saddle. 

No. 25. Purse $400, with $100 to second best, for all horses, two mile heats, in harness. 

No. 26. Same as No. 25, under the saddle. 

No. 27. Purse $500, with $100 to second best, for all horses, three mile heats, in harness. 
2 No. 28. Purse $600, with $200 to second best, for all double teams, mile heats, beet 3 in 

, © wagons: 

No: 29. Same as No. 23, to wagons. 

S@p In all the above Purses and Stakes, Mac and Tacony will be excepted—for those 
horses a liberal purse will be offered, by giving due notice to the proprietor. The above 
Purses and Stakes will be trotted for the latter part of April, May, and June. Entries to 
close Tuesday evening, March 15th, at 9 P.M., at Messrs. ‘AULKLAND & DUREE’S, corner 
of East Broadway and Catherine st. Gentlemen making entries for the above Stakes will 
please deposit their forfeit money with the entries, in the box, on the evening they close. 

Tn all the above, three or mere to make a race, and two to start. 

m5. JOHN I. SNEDEKER, Proprietor. 


HUNTING PARK ASSOCIATION, PHILADELPHIA. 
B geste JEWELL (formerly of New York), has the pleasure of announcing to his friends 
and the public generally, that he has purchased the entire interest of the former pro- 

prietor, and will open the trotting season with the following purses and stakes :— 

No. 1—Purse $50, with an inside stake of $50, h. ft., for all horses that never won & 
purse, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

No. 2—Same as No. 1, under the saddle 

No. 3—Same as No. 1, to wagons. : 

No. 4—Purse $50, with an inside stake of $50, h. ft., for all horses that never won a 
purse over $100, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

No. 5—Same as No. 4, to wagons. 

No. 6—Same as No. 4, under the saddle. 

No. 7—Purse $100, with an inside stake of $100, h. ft., for all horses that never won a 
purse over $100, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

No. e as No. 7, to wagons. 

No. 9—Same as No. 7, under the saddle. 

No. 10—Purse $100, with an inside stake of $100, h. ft., for all horses that never won a 
purse over $100, two mile heats, in harness. 

No. 11—Same as No. 10, to wagons. 

No. 12—Same as No. 10, under the saddle. 

No. 13—Purse $250, with an inside stake of $100, h. ft., for all horses, mile heats, best 
3 in 5, to wagons (wagon and driver to weigh 395lbe. ) ; 

No. 14—Same as No. 13, to skeleton wagons. 

No. 15—Purse $250, with an inside stake of $200, h. ft., for all horses, mile heats, best 
3 in 5, @ harness. 

No. Purse $250, with an inside stake of $200, h. ft., for all horses, two mile heats, 
in harness. 

No. 17—Purse $250, with an inside stake of $200, h. ft., for all horses, three mile heats, 
in harness. 

No. 18—Purse $250, $50 to go to the second best, for all horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, 
under the saddle. 
Pe 19—Purse $250, $50 to go to the second best, for all horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, 

wagons. 
——— $250, $50 to go to the second best, for all horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, 
in harness. 

No. 21—Purse $300, $50 to go to the second best, for all horses, two mile heats, in har- 
ness. 

No. 22—Same as above, under the saddle. 

= 23—Purse $500, with an inside stake of $250, h. ft., for all horses, three mile heate, 
in harness. 

No. 24—Purse $100, with an inside stake of $100, for horses that never trolled for money, 
mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

The above Purses and Stakes to close on Saturday evening, the 19th of March, 1853, at 
10 o’clock, at the house of WILLIAM WOODRUFF, th-street, below Chesnut. 

Three or more to make a race, and two to start. 

The above Purses and Stakes to come off during the months of April, May, and June, 
1853. By order of the Seeretary of the Association. [f19-t f 


CENTRAL COURSE, MACON, GA. 
ie: following Sweepstakes have been opened by the Central Jockey Club, to be run over 
the above Course, at their Third Annual Spring Meeting :-— 

Dean Stakes—Sweepstakes for 3 year olds, two mile heats; entrance $200, half forfeit, 
to close Ist June next; if two or more start the Club to add $300; to come off on Tuesday 
ef Race Week. 

Sweepgtakes for 3 year olds, mile heats; entrance $200, half forfeit, to close on same day 
= ees if two or more start the Club to add $200; to come off on Saturday of 

ce Week. 

Nominations to be addressed to the undersigned. 

J. A. WHITE, Secretary and Treasurer. 

Macon, Ga., March 4th, 1853. 


(mh19-tjel 
SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
ke following Sweepstakes have weep qemee by ro Club for wheres fy 1854, to be rom 
over the Washington Course, in rleston, S. C., and known as the 
si HUTCHINSON STAKES. 

Sweepstakes for three year olds, two mile heats; $250 entrance, $50 if declared before 
lst November, $100 after that time; to close on the Ist of May. if two or more start, the 
Club to add $500., The race to be run on Wednesday of race week. 

Sweepstakes for three year olds, mile heats; $250 entrance, $50 if declared before 1st 
November, $100 after that time; to close on the Ist of May. If two or more start, the 
Club to add $200. The race to be run on the Friday of race week. 

The nominations to be made in Charleston, S. C., with 

E. P. MILLIKEN, Secretary. 


> Charleston Mercury, Southern Standard, Charleston, 8. C.; Picayune, New Orleans; 
South-Carolinian, Columbia, 8. C.; Nashville (Tenn. Banner; Spirit of the Times, New 
York; Constitutionalist, Augusta, Ga., will each give the above four insertions, and for- 
ward bills for payment. . [f 294% 


LAPAYETTE COURSE, AUGUSTA, GA. 
HE following Sweepstakes have been opened by this Club, for January, 1854, to be run 
over the Lafayette Course, in Augusta, Ga. :— 

Sweepstakes for three year olds, two mile heats; entrance $200, $100 forfeit; to close on 
the Ist of May. If two.or more start, the Club to add $500. The race to be run on the 
Tuesday of the race week. 

Sweepstakes for three year olds, mile heats; entrance $200, $100 forfeit; to close on the 
Ist day of May. The race to be run on the Friday of the race week. 

The nominations to be addressed to R. D. GLOVER, Augusta, Ga. 

Sap The Charleston Mercury, and Southern Standard, Charleston, S. €.; Picayune, New 
Orleans; South-Carolinian, Columbia, 8. C.; Nashville (Tenn.) Banuer; Constitutionalist, 
A ta, Ga., will each give the above four insertions, and forward bills for payment to 
R. D. GLOVER, Augusta, Ga [f19-4t 























AS the Committee selected by the managers of the American Institute, consisting of 
D. M. Resse, M.D., C. R. Gruman, M.D., and J. M. Carnacnan, M.D., now Professor of 
Surgery in the New York Medical College, awarded to J. M. SANDERSON the Gold Medal 
for the best TRUSS exhibited, it follows, since all the Trusses in market were competitors, 
it is the best Truss in use ; of the fact, however, a pamphlet will be forwarded gratis to 
any one desiring information on the subject. For sale at No. 3 Barclay-street, next door 
to this Office. {mh19 





FOR SALE: 
TWELVE BILLIARD TABLES, best make, and in first-rate order, mate purchased ese 
ther or separate, at a low price, if taken atom, for cash. uire of H. C. RA- 
BINEAU, at his Dining Saloon, Chamber-street. {mbox 


RICHARDS’ GUNS AND CAPS. 





WESTLEY 
HE Subscribers are the only recognised Agente for the above Guns and Caps, snd have 
saat received a fall agvertment. For sale on the best terms. 





(mh19} HENRY TOMES & CO., 203 Broadway, N. Y. 
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following Stakes are now open to come off over the METAIRIE COURS®, New Or- 


Bingaman Stake will be run anaually on Saturda of the Race Week in Aprit, ' 
ane brome ine Course. Heats of two miles, for Dn enenanie. $500 cnt, $200 ft. 
ps make a race. To name and close on the Ist day of April. added 


Three or to 
is 
by the Chub if Stake is rat ga! 
wor caren T. Ten Broeck. 
John Turnbull, 
Naw Orleans, Jan. 10th, 1853. y 
No. 4-The subseribers agree to run a Sweepstake Race over the Metairie Course on Tues- 
day of the Meeting, 1854, with colts and fillies then two yoars old. Bu on 
tthe ee0, declaration $60, to be made on or before the lst of January, 1854. ta 
one mile. Five or more subscribers to fill the Stake. To name and close the 15th of 


1853. 
Mw Oricams, Jon. 13th, 1854. | ee ieee eT 
subscribers agree to run a Swee ke Race for -year-olds over the 
ene aan on the Friday previous to the Race Week in April next. Heats of one mile. 
6008 enbocrtetiens S040 forfeit. Three or more to make a race. To name and close on the 


New Orleans, Jan. 12th, 1853. 


- with 
— to above Stakes to be made R. TEN BROECK, New Orleans, 


ii . ill be sold at Publ 
Blood Stock of the late WM. GIBBONS, wi aold a ic Auction, on 
TURMDAY matey tet at the Breeding Farm, near Madison, Morris Co,, New 
Jerse consisting of the following — 
Matinan—Pr. h., by Shark, out of Bonnets o’ Blue, 17 yrs. 
Fasmon—Ch. m., by Imp. Trustee, out of Bonnets o’ Blue, 16 yrs. 
Cassaxpea—B. m., by Imp. Priam, out of Flirtilla Jr. by Sir Archy, 15 yrs. 
“ Prosan—Ch. h., by Mariner, out of Cassandra; foaled 15th Feb. 1847. 
Basir—Br. h., r, out of Cassandra; foaled Feb. 3d, 1848. 
Puno—Br. f., by Mariner, out of Cassandra; foaled 23d March, 1851. 
Patsy Awrnowy—B. m., by Imp. Priam, out of Telemachus (Josephus’s dam) by Virgi- 


nian, 12 yes. old. 
Nowsrs—Ch. rn by Mariner, out of Patsy Anthony; foaled 8th April, 1851. 
Wumris—Br. f,, by Mariner, out of Patsy Anthony; foaled 23d April, 1852. 
Ch. c. by Mariner, out of Fashion, 1 yr. old. 
New York, Jan. 5th, 1853. IRA C. WHITEHEAD, Executor. 
The New Orleans Picayune and Louisville Journal will please copy till date of sale, 
oot cent bills to this office. [j8+t ap3o 


FOR SALE 
WILL sell, if lied for by the first of April, my BAY COLT, got by St. Lawrence—vwill 
be two years old next May—large of his age, with an uncommon good set of limbs, and 


his gait denetes a genuine trotter. Price, ; 
For partieutars, address N. F. BRADSTREET, Rochester, N. Y. 
[j29-5t) 











FOR 

gts two-year-old Filly—a brown, large, stout, and handsome; untried, but can’t 

help running. She is by Ruby, by the celebrated lish stallion Emilius, dam Eliza, 

By Rubens (the of Emerald). Price, $1,000. 
Florence, Nov. 28, 1851. 


TWO STALLIONS FOR SALE. 
LIGHTFOOT AND THUNDERBOLT. 
Se ia a colt 3 years old last June; was got by Old Black Hawk, of Bridport, Vt., 
and is in every respect as fine a specimen of that stock of horses as can be shown by 


T. KIRKMAN 
{nl3-t f 





any one. 

THUNDERBOLT is a young horse, 6 years old last June; he was got by the trotting horse 
St. Lawrence, now owned by Mr. Joseph Hall, of Rochester, N. Y.; he is about the same 
size of his sire, a brown bay, and is in every respect as good a horse of his age as the old 
horse. I will sell one, or both, ata ttt! HERVEY PLATTS. 

I Tompkins Co., N. ¥., Nov. 20, 1852. 

P.B ntlemen wishing to make enquiries, will please address as above. [ants 

a 


METROPOLITAN LIVERY AND SALE STABLES, 
CORNER OF PRINCE AND CROSBY-STS., N. ¥. CITY. 
hs = undersigned beg leave to announce to their friends and the public, that vg bean 
just erected one of the largest and finest Livery and Sale Stables in the United States. 
The main building is four stories high, having a front of 50 feet on Prince-street, and 112 
feet front on Crosby-street. They have for the use of the public, 100 fine horses, four 
stage coaches, fifteen carriages, (besides other vehicles of all kinds,) all of which are of 
the very first quality—the ca 8 and harnesses being ey and the horses se- 
lected with great care, mostly from Vermont. The — celebrated ‘‘Metropolitan Hotel’’ 
Ne paige the Stable), is furnished exclusively by us with horses and carriages. We have 
er Stable on the same block, which is appropriated to Livery and Sale horses. The 
patronage of the public and our friends is respectfully solicited. 

will give =a so well known to breeders and ae —— oy oe 
ve personal attention to gentlemen wishing to purchase or dispose of fines : 

either for the Turf or the Road. , >: TUCKER, MOTT & CO. 

New York, March 10, 1853. {mh12-t f 


A CHANCE TO MAKE MONEY. 
ro $65 to $10 per day can be made by any individual, in City or Country, with the 
knowledge of a useful discovery in universal demand and daily ase which I will 
by return mail, on receiving $1, ge paid, addressed to A. M. MORSE, Box 755, 
chester, N. ¥. This is a first-rate chance for students, clerks, invalids, agents, or any 
out of business, as it is immediately lucrative in any part of the country. Those who 








sFF 





Degin first make the most. {mh12-—4t* 
SPORTING WATCHES. 
NO. 11 WALL-STREET (SECOND STORY). 
GEORGE C. ALLEN, IMPORTER, ‘ 
awe! ~_ oall the attention of sporting gentlemen and others to his excellent as- 
sortme: 


INDEPENDENT SECOND 
AND QUARTER-SECOND WATCHES, 
Por Thoing Horses—in Fine Gold and Silver Cases. 
Also, Gold and Silver Watches of every description, of the most celebrated make 
atch Warranted. <@@ ¥ 


keag~ Each 
SNE WUD i eck icccccececcces $15 to $500 
NS UNE nc kcdcscncevecess 10 to 300 
Diamond Crosses................ 200 to 750 
Diamond Far-rings.............. 150 to 500 


Gold Hunting Watches which run eight days. 
Gold Watches in Magic Cases which change into three different Watches. 
Gold Watches which wind up and set hands without any key. 
Po Jencansen Watches, with certificates from him with each watch, perfect time- 
pers. 
Coorsr Watehes, Dupiex and Levers—some in hunting cases—perfect time-keepers. 
Independent Second Watches, for timing horses, in Gold and Silver cases. 
lendid Gold Pocket CHronomETERS. 
and Silver Levers, Detached Levers, Lepines, and all other styles of Watches. 
All of the above for sale at retail at much less than the usual prices. 
Jowelry of all kinds. 
Watches and Jewelry taken in exchange. fmbi2 


DOGS FOR SALE 
SALE, a lot of Dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grog- 
hounds, Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Seotch Terriers, Pointers, 
and Settors, er with a great variety of ates . ‘ 
P.3.—One of Newfoundland Dogs, the largest best in the U. S., the price of which 
is $100. Apply to WM. MOORE, 46th-street, Bloomingdale Road. 
&@e Tho Bloomingdale stages pass the house every -hour. {mrl 


HARPER & O 
LIGHT WAGON AND CARRIAGE MANUFACTURERS, 
Corner of Dock and Water-streets (near Fulton Ferry), Brooklyn, L. I. 
IGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES, of the latest and most approved patterns, made to 
— at the shortest notice. Termsreasonable. Timber and work warranted of the 
best quality. 
rieminn, Painting, and Repairing, of every description, done with neatness and des- 
teh. 
ee wishing to purchase, are most respectfully invited to give us a call before pur- 
chasing elsewhere. { jan8 


GODWIN & HUMPHREYS, 
CARRIAGE MAKERS, 
102 CROSBY-ST. [jy17* 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
387 CHRISTIE-STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
ADE TO ORDER, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it to 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
W. F. DUSENDURY 


WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B.—Painting, trimming, and repairing, in its different branches, done with 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. j pe are 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
NO. 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YORK. 
TIGHT wegee and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 


owe ae . —g shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 


ao Painting, Trimming, and Repatring, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 


Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to gi 
sal before purchasing elsewhere. r "as oat (S10-1y8 ‘ 


PINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 

OF Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth-street, New York, has con- 
stantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of all kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
— » built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the very 
materials, Ca: from his establishment are now running in England, France, 
Caste, and = oe Saltes States. 
aw order at very shert notice, of an and on the most 

reson tom ISAAC FORD, 116 Fiisabethot., N. Y. City. 


























SADDLES, 
P. TRAINOR, 
TMPORTER AND MANUFA'! 378 BROADWAY, CORNER OF WHITE-ST., 
Rewecrrouy invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddiery— 
weaenttnh Seamer, Bridles, Whips, &c., of por Bee yh ere | by the best London 
Sone Aion’ Saddles and Harness, of the most nt description, on hand, or made 
on T, and warranted of the very beat material and workmanship. 
+ ra tment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring 


| which are unsur- 
All gooda sold at the lowest rates for cash. 





N.B.—Marlow’s oclebrated Harness Mountiags, Bitts, Stirrups, &c. (ap6-ly 


BLBEGANT COLORED PRI 
RECENTLY PUBLISHED 
BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-ST. 
NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY NEW YORK. 
RR ean given include a suitable margin for framing. 


TING; 

SHOO on 

QODOOCK SHOOTING, PARTRIDGE SHOOTING 
RAM, SHOOTING, WILD DUCK SHOOTING. 
Size, 17x24 inches. 


’ 
Price, $2,00 each plate—splendidly colored 
Tho subscriber would call the attention of Spo: 


has 
spaces Woes cuaiee\ ta Sonty pects . The scenes are American, and will re be 
recognised by all familiar with field sports; the coloring is in the beat style of the art. 


ose. SHOOTING 





THE PRAIRIE HUNTER. 
Sine, 18 by 24 inches. Price, beautifully colored, $2,00. 

TROUT FISHING }ANG. 

BASS PISHHNG, ’ > Size, 17x24 inches. 

Beautifully colored—Price, $2,00 each. 

The above are new and original dra wings—the latter sketched from nature at Macomb’s 

Mam, on the Harlem River, showing the Bridge at that place, with a view of the High 
Bridge in the distance, and all the magnificent scenery of that romantic spot. 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
LADY SUFFOLK TO A SULKEY. 
Size, 233¢%30 inches—Price, $2,00. 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSOOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
Over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
Size, 23¢x50 inches. Price, colored, $3,00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND) MATCH TO WAGONS; 
: Size, 233¢x30 inches. Price, colered 00. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN 
Beating Goliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Philadetphia. 
Size, 231430 inches. Price, colored, $3,00. 
TRUSTEE, in his great trot of Twenty Mites in 59 wr 35% seconds. 
Size, 2314x350 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR'S MATCH, FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
Over the Hunting Park Course Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 
7@, 17x24 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
Also,’ the following Celebrated Trotters :— 
Size, l7x24 inches. Price, colored, $1,50 each. 





LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle. JAMES K. POLK (Pacer), te a Wagon. 
LADY MOSCOW, to a Sulkey GREY EAGLE, to a 1 
LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey. JACK , toa ey. 
DUTCHMAN, under the Saddle BLACK HA to a Sulkey. 
RIPTON, to a Sulkey. ST. LA to a Sulkey. 

to a Sulkey. 


These splendid prints are pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in tro , and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing ata di can have them care- 
fully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending their 
orders, accompenied with a remittance, to the above direction. 





CLIPPERS. 
CUITRR YACHT “MARIA,” OF NEW YORK, 
(Flag Vessel of the New York Yacht Squadron) 
Size, 20x% inches. Price, colored, $3,00. 
CLIPPER YACHT “AMERICA,”’ 
Broadside view, getting under weigh off Royal Yacht Club House, at Cowes. 
Size, 17 by 22 inches. Price, colored, $1,00. 
CLIPPER YACHT ‘A MERIGA,”? 
Under full sail, with several of the English Yachts in the distance. 
Size, 17 by 22 inches. Price, colored, $1,990. 
CLIPPER SHIP ““HURRICANKE,’’ 
Of New York, 1,200 —, i 
Size, 18x24 inches. Price, colo c 
CLIPPER SHIP “FLYING CLOUD.” 
Stve, 20 by 26 inches. Price, colored, $1,00. 
CLIPPER SHIP ‘‘SOVERIGN OF THE SEAS.’’ 
Size, 20x26—Price, colored, $1,00. 





Also, 4 great variety of Fine Encusn, Fravon, and German engravings censtantly on hand, 
and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. 
Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice, and on 
reasonable terms. 
Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 
152 Nassau-street, New York. 


N. CURRIER, 
Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other citiee—also Hudson 
River, Sound, and Western River Steamboate, constantly on hand. {a4 


CLIPPER YACHT “AMERICA.” 


AUTHORIZED EDITION. 
ROWN & SEVERIN’S Print of the Yacht AMERICA, is the onty onrarvaL Asmrican 
duction, and the only picture that has received the sanction and approval of 
Builder, as a correct representation of the vessel—all other prints of her issued here, 
but ordinary copies of incorrect Engiish publications, got up in too great haste to present 
the first approach to acouracy. So that all who pate dp one a truthful likeness of her 
—(and who does not ?)—showing her gracefully mod form exactly in the line of beau- 
ty in which she is drawn, and at the same time one of the most beautiful and artisti- 
cally managed marine pieces ever produced here—should buy one of Brown & Severin’s 

ints 


prints. M 
For sale at the office of publication, No. 142 Fulton-street (up stairs), and at the various 
Print Stores. [420 


THE SCOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedicated, by permission, to J. C. Srevens, ., Commodore of the N. Y. Yacht Club, 
By whom this print has been ins and h approved. Forming Plate No. 3 of 

“FORES’S MARENE ? . 
Price, 10s. sterling each, colored—bs. sterling cach, plain. 
In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled ‘‘Forms’s Yaarnna Sovvemns.’’ 


TEDDINGTON, 
WINNER OF THE te oH ad ae 
With portraits of A. Tarzor, the Trainer, and J. Marson, the Jockey 
; From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior: 
ce, accurately colored, £1 1s. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR, 
Running the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with — of 
The Jocks, é. Magiow and N. Fuarman. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior. 

Price, accurately colored, £1 la. 
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Published by Messrs. FORES, No. 41 Piccadilly, Londen. (s27-t f 
eA FASHION HATTER. 
H. AMIDON, the well-known Fashionable Hatter, formerly of Wall is now lo- 
F e cated at 649 Broadway, four doors above Bleecker-street. The Hats of his mannufac- 


ture, which are at all times of the finest material, and most finished workmanship, are 
produced in the moet fashionable style, as worn by the “Upper Ten’’ in the great Empo- 
rium. 
Gentlemen at a distance, by sending the length and width of the head, will be supplied 
with an article to fit. , 649 Broadway. 
{0l16-3m} 





SHANGHAI FOWLS, CANARIES, &c., &c. 

os SALE, at E. J. TRYON’S Flower and Seed Store, No. 9 John-street, an excellent 
stock of Shanghai Fowls, warranted pure breed; also a large stock of choice Cana- 

ries. E. J. TRYON respectfully invites the attention of his friends and the pubjic to his 

stock of Seeds, Flowers, &c., &c., which he flatters himself cannot be 


[ang30 


GRASS VALLEY GOLD MINING COMPANY. 
J. WINCHESTER, PRESIDENT. 
CAPITAL INCREASED 10 $250,000. 
SHARES, $200—HALF SHARES, $100. 

keg is hereby given, that in accordance with the reserved power in the Certificate 

of Incorporation, the Stockholders voted at the Annual Meeting, held at Grass Val- 
ley, August 8, 1852, to increase the capital from $100,000 to $250,000, for the purpose of 
completing the works already commenced and far advanced, and to extend the business 
of Quartz Mining, by such additions as the discoveries in the science of mining and amal- 
gamation may render expedient for the interests of the company. 

Holders of the original stock have the option of subscribing for the increased capital 
till the Lst of December next, on payment of 50 per cent., the balance te remain uncalled 
for till a dividend is declared from profits. 

Subscriptions for the new stock will be received at the office of the company’s Agent, 
No. 107 Fulton-st., New York, and scrip be issued in sums of $100 and upwards. 

Address, postage paid, with remittance for stock (in drafts on New York, or current 
funds), to R. J. RICHARDS, Secretary, No. 107 Fulton-st., New York. 
Where pamphlets containing the report of the company may be obtained on aa a 
request, with three 3 cent postage-stamps enclosed. [o 


ESQUIMAUZX DOG FOR SALE. 
Price, $100. Apply at 296 Front-st., N. Y. {j15-t f 


IMPORTANT TO THE COMMUNITY. 

1S IMPORTANT that all persons suffering from any of the Disorders of the EYE sheuld 
know that the most successful practitioner, as an Oculist, is DR. of No. 28 
Barclay-street, New York, a short distance from Broadway. His practice has, for seve- 
ral years, been very extensive, embracing every character and phase of disease to which 
the human vision is liable. In numerous instances, the most extraord cures have 
been effected by his peculiar system of treatment, even after the efforts of other skilful 
and experienced medical gentlememhave utterly failed to be of service to the patient. 
Diseases of the Eye, however, apparently irremediable, unfailingly rield to his applications : 

so that not one among the thousands who are unfortunately a: cted, need despair 
having restored to them healthy vision, and clear and Lien ; 
ARTIFICIAL EYES, of the best Parisian manufacture, inse 

inconvenience to those requiring them. ‘ 

Office hours from 8 A.M. to 2 P.M., after which out-deor patients are attended. All let- 











ht. 
without giving pain or 





ters addressed to DR. WHEELER'S establishment must be pre-paid {my22 
A CHANCE FOR SPORTSMEN GOING WEST. 
FOR SALE. 
One brace of Pointers, imported blood, a match team ............... vecess, OED 
One impoPted Setter. .... 2... 6.66 cece ceceeeeeeee sapwienwes Poevewecescesee’ See 


Or $200 for the lot. 
These dogs are perfect, and have been shot over two seasons, in Minois, by the sub 


scriber, who is about leaving the country. 
‘ K. M. WADE, Ottawa, Lasalle Co., Illinois, or 
{mh5-3m*} 0. K., Cariton House, New York. 


THE CELEBRATED TRUSTEE. 
Ri Imp., ch. h., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker—will stand 
son at > atable of Henry Doors, at Mersinate’ inne miles from Riarlem Betas 
one mile from West Farms, on the old Boston Road. Terma, $30 to insure. 4 
Trustee is the sire of the celebrated Fashion Sims, John Blick, sea ntet Of Grace Dar- 
ling, Revenue, Renbe, Carlotta, Dan Henrie, Djalma, John and others ef note. 
{f 26 








PACTS TUAT ARES RATT 
: NOLDS, 48 CHATHAM-STREE 
R AND MANUFACTURER OF GUNS AND MATERIALS 
Renu invites the attention of Sportsmen and Dealers, to his extons; 
poe Raise See Conman Double out Shaihe Guys Rifles t's and otf ck 
vol Flasks, Shot Pouches, Belts, &.—Percussion Caps, Wade, fe. gee", Be 
different makers. 1 SC.) Of the 
A complote assortment constantly on hand. 
N.B.—Guns, &., made and imported te order. ‘ 
Repairing done as usual. 


Also, Sole t for the United States of Sranuey’s superior Caps. 
Just r a large assortment of Duck Guns. - 


SPORTSMENS'’ WAREHOUSE. 
HENRY TOMES & CO. 
No. 203 BROADWAY, NEW 
IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN GUNS, PISTOLS, RIFLES & 
AND ALL ARTICLES OF SPORTING 1Se. 


P 


folg 





their stock, consisting of ’s Caps—Patent Wire Cartri Wh 
Concave Feit Wadding—Cloth Wadding, in Sheets—Baldwin’s Paper Wadding yntted 
x’s Caps—Powder Flasks—Shot Belts—Game Dram erg 


Pisrous—English Belt Pistols—Deringer Pisto! Pistola—Bowie ko 
rag ag Kniveo_ Best English Gem Powder—Leather Gun-cases—Dog Whips Down Ce 


Guns of all dimensions and quality for Upland and Bay shooting. 
H. T, & Co., having made arrangements with the most celebrated London Guy 


are ready to take orders for Guns of any dimension and quality that they may yo 
on hand, on the best possible terms. ve 
The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand. Lig3t 





ee ae 
MARSTON’S FIRE-ARMS MANUFACTURING Co, 
STORE, 3644 CHATHAM-STREET, 

Or FOR SALE, at wholesale or retail, Marston’s Patent Self-cocking and Revolvis 

Steel-barrel Pistols, together with his inimitable ving 
BREECH-LOADING AND SELF-CLEANING 

RIFLES, SHOT-GUNS, PISTOLS, &c. 

These are the best guns in the world—can be loaded and fired ten time 

ways in perfect order, and never needs cleaning. Look at them. 


EL T. & A. COOPER, 
Importers and Manufacturers of Fine and other qualities of 
GUNS, PISTOLS, SPORTING APPARATYs5 
GUN-MAKERS’ MATERIALS, &c., . 
WHOLESALH AND RETAIL, 
No. 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

A complete assortment constantly for sale. 
N.B.—Guns, etc., made or unperied. to order. Attention, as usual, given to Rep 
(Estapusaep 1802). 4 


SPORTING WAREHOUSE, BALTIMORE, MD, 
Wwe will be found a large assortment of double and single Guns, suitable for Duck 
Deer, and Bird shooting—Rifies of all sized balis—Oolt’s and Allen’s Revolvers, an4 
Pistols of all kinds—Powder-fiasks—Shot-pouches—Game-bags—Caps, Cartridges, Wai, 
Powder, Shot, &., in fact, every article pertaining to Sportsmen’s use. : 
Persons in want of any article in the above line, are invited to call at No. 515. Calyor 
st., Baltimore. 
Guns and Rifles made to order, and Repairing done in the best manner. 
{f 5-ly] ALEXANDER McCOMAS, Maker and Importer of Guns 


TO WHOLESALE DEALERS AND OTHERS. 

Os REVOL Double and Single Guns, Rifles, and a large assortment of Pisto\, 

on hand. Alse, Flasks, Pouches, Powder, Shot, and every article in the line. Pur 
chasers would do well to call at 48 Chatham-st. 

foo} Agent for Starkey’s auperior Capa. F. REYNOLDS 


3 & minute, a). 


(jy24~6m 





Airing 
{mis® 

















ee 


TO SPORTSMEN. 
JOSEPH COOPER, GUN-MAKER, 
HS REMOVED from Broadway, to 117 Fulton-street, and has just received an Invoice 
ef fine London Double Guns, of the most desirable proportions, and are really of very 
superior workmanship, and at prices unusually low, from Forty to One Hundred Dollars— 
in [penne Mahogany Cases, with suitable apparatus, $130. 
other Equipments, of equal quality, and not exceeded in the City. 
N.B.—The range from 11 to 14 calibre, and 28 to 32 inches oie 
October 16, 1851. (018-Sm 


JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS, 
EQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 
Gs expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in general; ai 
XA all his guns are proved by himself, they are WARRANTED to show is trong, and regular 
ee of shot, or altered te suit purchaser (free of charge), if required, after 





Also, cheap aay Guns, of ag variety ; Starkey’s, Walker's, and Cox’s Caps; Flasks, 
Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaifing-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wad-cutters, &c. 

airing done in best manner, at No. 140 Nassau-st. (late of No. 3 Barclay-st.) 
{my24 





RIFLES, PISTOLS, GUN MATERIAL, 
SPORTING APPARATUS, FINE CUTLERY, ETC., ETC. 


ONION & WHEELOCK, 
NO. 99 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
le > the attention of Sportsmen, City and Country Merchants, te their extensive au! 
well-selected assortment of English and German Guns, single and double. 
Guns, Pistols, and Rifles, made or imported to order, of any pattern or quality. 
i . lish, German, and American, im every variety. 
— of a tatyles. Cast Steel and best Iron Rifle-barrela on hand and made to 
order. 


All the parts used in manufacing Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, in the forged, filed, and 
finished state. 

Dixon’s, Hawksley’s, and American Flasks, in great variety. 

Powder-horns, Shot-belts, Shot-pouches, and Game-bags. 

Dram-bottles, Bowie and Sportsmen’s Knives. 
—* Improved Gun-wadding, Eley’s Gun-wadding and Patent Wire-shot Car 


Cox’s, Eley’s, Walker’s, Starkey’s, Westley Richards’, G. B., &., &e., Percussion Capi 

Every article required for Gunsmiths’ and Sportsmon’s use always on hand. 

A full supply of Revotvers and other Fire-arms, manufactured by Allen & Thurber, con 
stantly on hand. 

Colt’s Revolvers of all sizes. 

All of the above will be sold at the lowest possible prices, and on the most accommo. 
dating terms. {m29 


TO SPORTSMEN AND COUNTRY GUN-MAKERS. 
B. J. HART, ‘ 
MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER OF GUNS AND MATERIALS, 
ype the attention of Sportsmen to his assortment of Fine Guns, made by Smith 
King, and other celebrated makers, which, in point of workmanship and excellence 0! 
shootiug, he will warrant equal to any imported. 

He would particularly call the attention of Sportsmen to Bentley & Son's ceniral-fire 
Guns, for the sale of which he is sole ntin the United States. In speaking of these 
Guns, Mr. Johnson, the author of ‘“‘The Gun and How to Use it,’’ says :—‘Many attempts 
have, from time te time, been made to discharge the percussion gun by a central fire from 
the primage. The most successful ef these attempts, is that made by Bentley & Son, of 
Live 1; those who have tried it, speak highly of its merits; there is no doubt whatever, 
that the nearer the priming can be brought to the gun-powder to be exploded, the more 
instantaneous and rapid must be the discharge.” 

Country Gunsmiths are solicited to imspect his stock of materials, amongst which wit 
be found Plain and Twisted, Single and Double Barrels, Locks in the filed and finished state, 
Furniture, and every description of articles used in making Guns. 

Shot-bolts, Powder-flasks, and all implements required for Sportsmen, in great variety 
and at moderate prices. 

All Guns warranted sound, and to shoot close and strong. 

[m27-6m]} B. J. HART, 74 Maiden Lane 


FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compri- 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers:—G. & J. Dean, Manton, 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, together with a large and complete assort: 
ment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot-belts and Pouches, Powder aad 
Drinking Flasks. 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker's, Starkey’s, Cox's, Westley Richards’, &c., 
&c., Percussion Cope. 
Sole Agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. . 
? ayy and Sportsmen’s Knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and Press: 
ing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 wae y 
jez 











SPORTING , ATTENTION! 
AT-KILLING, and other Sports, every Monday evening. A good supply of Rata kept 
constantly on hand for gentlemen wishing to try their Dogs, with the use of the Pit 
gratis, at J. MARRIOTT'S, Sportsman’s Hall, 49 Madison-st. [425-3 


OF PURE BLOOD. 


DOGS : 
|", SALE—A Large white POINTER, with red spots on his ears; four years old. Pricé 
100 dollars. . 


Also, a lemon-and-white SETTER, twenty months old. Price, 60 dollars. 


Both Dogs are warranted good retrievers in or out of water, and very staunch on @ll kinds 
ot Foon” especially Snipe. Apply to G. W. COOT 


———— 





Havana, Chemung Co., N. Y. 


THE STATE POULTRY SOCIETY OF PENNSYLVANIA 
FOR THE PROMOTION OF THE 
IMPROVED BREEDS OF POULTRY IN THE UNITED STATES. ol 
HE above Society was organised on Friday, the 14th inst., by the election of the 
lowing Officers :— 
Presipert—John Price Wetherill. emus 
Vice-Presipents—James Andrews, Wm. M. Swain, James L. Claghorn, Sam. T. see 
John Swift, William H. Stewart. 
TREASURER—William Stevenson. 
G Suorerary—Robert A. Smith. 
SecRETARY—James Le Fevre. gle 
Boarp or Manacers—William Struthers, Jesse M. Williams, Jno. B. Perry, Chas. L- - 
E. R. Cope, Jno. Oakford, F. G. Wolbert.’ - stant 
oem mions—Hon. Wm. D. Kelly, Chris. Fallon, Esq., Benj. Brewster, Esq. One 
, Esq. i. 
_ There were also one hundred and eighty-five members enrolled, many of them stiseas 
= ——_ in agricultural pursuits, as well as many of our most prominent cliz0% 
desirous to give encouragement to an enlightened and liberal Association. wish 
; ag vd and others, batenostad in the propagation and improvement ett 
ing me members, will a e Board 0 
~— 794, Postofice, Pailatelphia Ten en 4 for the first 
e nsive bu nown as the Chi n, ol . 
et ee ing Chinese Museum, has been engage 


MH Papers friendly te the cause will pl taneciten, } 
Philadelphia, Jan. 26, 1853. pieaae give the Lhore an inser [jan 
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STACEY’S HOTEL, — 
OPPOSITE. THE FOUNTAIN, 
ZANESVILLE, OHIO. 


MRS. ANNA M. STACEY & W. A. JONES, PROPRIETORS. {aug7-ly 





x EW YORK 

Yy tig 
A. ABEL tes to tagrees is grateful acknow ents to his friends and the 
generally, for the liberal patronage ever extended to his establishment, and 
ich, lemen far and near, is known by the familiar and pleasant appellation of 
: ‘Mere mast daily the wits, fast met, and bloods of the town, to whose 
enjoyment itis his pleasure to cater. It offers all the attractions of “The Old House at 
Home,” to strangers, while to: men about town,” who are ‘‘up to a thing or two’’—who 
know the difference between Heidsiéck and Newark Cider—Havana cigars from Down East 
a grab’’—it is mua place of any other in the city, for an occa- 
. mens is always ‘‘about,”’ and Jon W. Burns, who has charge 
of the Oyster Saloon, ean “give anybody six,” and beat them in his department. A Free 





Lunch is served daily, and evening may be obtained a Supper, for which is express- 
ly eg all the of the season. 
lew York, May 19th, 1862. [my22-t f 
THE “TEA ROOM,”’ 


BY SWEET 
NO. 57 CHAMBER-STREET, 
Three doors from Stewart’s Marble Palace. 
BREAKFAST, DINNER, AND TEA SERVED. 
A Free Launch at 11 A.M. daily. {my22 


“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 
JOHN McGRATH, 
RMERLY of the White Lion, Spear-street, Manchester, England, respectfully informs 
Fu friends and the citizens of New York, that he still continues at the well known 
Tavern, 





NO. 66 DIVISION-STREET NEW YORK 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liquors, and Segars. : 
gar A large collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, Scotch, and American papers, 
taken daily. Wellaired beds. - 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. 


ESPECIAL MANIFESTATION 
‘The Spirits are around,”’ ‘“‘you’d better b’lieve it.” 
W. C. BURDICK (MEDIUM) 73 LIBERTY-ST., 
AKES this method of informing all such unimpressible individuals as are incapable of 
receiving Spiritual Manifestations on the Rochester plan, that he is prepared to 


INTRODUCE SPIRITS c 
Of ariety of potency, so that they may be 
Crery Yet olen oe y 


Without the aid af the Balance Pole, 
UPON ANY DINNER TABLE, . 

Where they will go through various manceuvres, as long as they are circulated in con- 
junction with a Srr or Tumpiers, whose unique performances is better felt than de- 
eeribed. ° 

The whole to be accompanied by ‘ 

BURDICK’S CELEBRATED HORN BAND, 

N.B. No. 1—Families in want of aid and comfort in the abeve way, will make applica- 
tion at once. , 

N. B. No. 2—None but “good spirits’’ on il consequemtly no one need fear to have 
PALMED off upon them an indifferent article iit 

Remember the name of the Medium. [a4] W. C. BURDICK, 73 Liberty-st. 


CHALLENGE AT BILLIARDS. 

CHAEL PHELAN, of No. 310 Broadway, hereby announces that he will play with any 

person at Billiards (balls not to be less than 2 5-16 inches in diameter), either around 
the table, carrom game, or three-ball carrom game, for any sum from $1,000 to $5,000. 
He begs further to state respectfully, that he is willing to have a trial of skill with any 
amateur player, around the table, and discount his game. At his Rooms are eight of 
Winant’s best Tables, which are unequalled by those of any other manufacture in the 
country. The company is select, and no pains will be spared on the part of the proprie- 
tors to make a visit agreeable. No. 310 Broadway. [j22 


H. WARDLE’S GAME AND FISH SAUCES. 

HHESE SAUCES have stood the test of a scrutinizing European aristocracy for the last 
T twenty years, and are now offered by the Proprietor to the American public, at No. 
53 Vesey-street, New York. ] 

The flagrant manner in which the English Sauces are every day pirated and foisted upon 
the unwary as“genuine, has called forth this step towards protecting the public and him- 


[dl4-t f 











self. 

Hugh Wardle’s Sauces, particularly his Essence of Anchovies, for all kinds of Fish, and 
his Sauce pour Savourer, for imparting a zest to Game, Steaks, Chops, and made dishes, 
for which he obtained a Diploma from the American Institute, in October, 1850, will be 
found worthy of an impartial trial. ; 

Purchasers are requested to observe that the labels on his own Sauces bear his written 
signature—H. WARDLE. 

Inn-keepers and others, whose consumption is large, are invited to examine his superior 
Mushroom, Tomato, and other Catsups. [my22-t f 


TO THE LOVERS OF CHEWING TOBACCO. 

HE subscribers call the attention of the loversof the Weed to their celebrated brands 
of manufactnred Tobacco—“‘Sallie Ward,”’ ‘Julia Dean,’”’ and ‘‘La Belle.”” All orders 
for either of these choice brands addressed to us at the ‘“‘Old Dominion’ Factory, Lynch- 
burg, Virginia, will be promptly attended to, and the Tobacco sent to any part of the 
United States or Canada. Our Tobacco is put in neat packages containing from 25 to 150 

pounds. WARWICK, OTEY & CO. 

[ janl0-6m]} 








WELLS, FARGO, & CO.'S 
CALIFORNIA EXPRESS. 
CAPITAL, $300.000. 
, No. 16 Wall-st., New York. * 
UR Regular Mail Steamer Express is dispatched in charge of ouMwn Special Messenger, 
by every U. S. Mail Steamer, on the 5th and 20th of each month, at 2 P.M., connecting 
at Panama with the P. M.S. S. Co.’s Steamers. 

No packages should measure more than 534 cubic feet, or weigh more than 125 pounds. 
Small parcels received at our office until 1 o’clock, P.M., on the day the steamer sails. 
Noc e by our Line for Custom House fees on Consular certificates. 
[030-3m WELLS, FARGO & CO, 16 Wall-st. 


ADAMS & CO.'6 NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 
EXPRESS OFFICES: 
59 BROADWAY, NEW. YORK; 72 CAMP-ST., NEW ORLEANS; AND CORNER OF ROYAL 
AND DAUPHEN-STS., MOBILE, ALA. 
We shall despatch Bxpresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freight, Trunks, S pecie, 
Gold Dust, Jewelry, and Valuable Parcels. 

Drafts, Notes, and Bills collected for two per cent.,and returns promptly made im banka- 
ble funds. 

Insurance effected on freight for any amount, great or small, if desired, and premium 
included in charges to be collected on delivery. 

New York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate charge. 

{m22} ADAMS & CO., 59 Broadway. 
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NEW YORK: PAST, PRESEN1, AND FUTURE, 
BY FE, PORTER BELDEN, M.A., 
Has been issued by Prall, Lewis & Co. We have made arrangements by which we have | 
bound, and will continue to bind, with each edition of the above, the 
AMERICAN ADVERTISER 
A REFERENCE WORK FOR 
Containing the Cards of Merchants and Manufacturers in every line of business. 


STURGES ON THE GAME OF DRAUGHIS. 
SECOND AMERICAN EDITION. 
'Price—In Mustin, 7icts. In paper, 50cts. 


The Cheapest Almanac of the Season ! 
AMERIGAN COMMERCIAL ALMANAC FOR 1852, 
Containing, besides the Astronomical matter, numerous statistical details relative to the 
Government, Judiciary, Population, Resources, and Commerce of the Union—ali the de_ 
tails of Inland and Foreign Postage, and the Constitution of the United States, in full, the 
latter of which usually sells for twice the price of the Almanac. 
Price—6 1 ets., single; $4 per hundred; $35 per thousand. 
[53] PRALL, LEWIS & CO., Publishers, 76 Nassau-st., New York. 


BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAG. AND NEWSPAPERS 
AGENCY, NO. 43 ANN-STREET. 

Dem & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents to the 
following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with dis- 

patch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at the 

Pablisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines, and 

books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a specimen 

copy of all new publications, if required. 
PHILADELPHIA— WEEKLY. NEW YORK— WEEKLY. 





NEW YORK— WEEKLY. 


Courier, = sake of the Times, Independent. 

Post, eekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 

Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 

Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller, 

Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thompson’s Bank Note List. 

Organ (Temperance), Taylor’s do. do. 

BOSTON—WEEELY. Home 1, 

Star Spangled Banner, Literary World, MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 

Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’s, 

Flag of eur Union, Working Farmer, Godey’s, 

Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dispatch, Sartains’s, 

Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal, National, 

Boston Museum, Parker’s Journal, Blackwood 


Olive Branch, Family Journal, 


American Union, Family Courier, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler, Colum bia’s Garland, r’s ah 
Yankee Nation, Picayune, International i 


Waverley Magazine. 

Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage to have all their orders packed in our es- 

tablishment, as we can supply them in advance of any other and answer all orders 

promptly. DEXTER & B No. 43 Ann-st., N. Y. 
N.B.—All orders must be pre-paid, or franked by a Postmaster. [jy6. 


THE NEW YORK AGRICULTOR, 
A WEEKLY JOURNAL IN LARGE NEWSPAPER FORM, 
EVOTED to the interests of the Commercial, as well as Practical Farmer and Planter, 
the Stock Breeder, the Rural Architect, the Fruit and Arboriculturist, the Market 
and Kitchen Gardener, and the Florist; together with a complete summary of the most 
important Foreign and Demestic News. Published every Thursday. 





TERMS. 
1 ret st a ee eee $2 per annum. 
ek SE ae AEE POE RES 5 per annum. 
Pipa Gewmies 20 seb inde gondd-cxsieet Ge 8 per annum. 
1. | errr re: 15 per annum. 
Wittedn Copies 2155. ..00 ee 20 per annum. 
Twenty Gomes. ox sc:ners i. imsewde'as 25 per annum. 


The first number will be is on Thursday, October 21. Postage, Half a Cent per week. 
4#@~ All Postmasters and others, disposed to act as Agents, will be furnished with Pros- 
pectus and Specimen Numbers, on application to the publishers, 
A. B. ALLEN & CO., 189 Water-st., New York. 


THE NEW YORK FARM AND GARDEN, 
A MONTHLY JOURNAL, 
Of Thirty-two Pages, Double Columns, Imperial Octavo; made up, principally, by Selections from 
the weekly pa “The New York Agri 9 
HIS periodical will be devoted exclusively to the interests of the Farmer and Planter, 
the Stock Breeder, the Rural Architect, the Nurseryman, the Gardener, and the Flo- 
rist. 

Each number will be filled entirely with permanently valuable reading matter. No ad- 
vertisements allowed in its columns; and not even the large heading, or terms and con- 
tents, usual on the first and last pages of similar journals, will be permitted. All such 
matter will invariably appear on the cover. Thus the numbers of the ‘Farm and Gar- 
den,’”’ bound up at the end of the year, will have the same appearance as a book. This 
is a new feature in periodicals of this class, and should the more highly commend it to 
public favor. ay Published on the first day of each month. 


TERMS. 
Bre Cong «..'s'. v.06 ae cians bb sie Ghee $1 per annum. 
TING, onnnnsccitnsosebiensens 2 per annum. 
es Te Ce 5 per annum. 


Lower Rates than the above will be made with Agricultural Societies or Clubs, by tak- 
ing a larger number of copies. 

Bae Postrace, only one-half a cent. per month. 

Aas Postmasters and others, disposed to act as Agents, will be farnished with Prospec- 
tus and Specimen Numbers, on application to the Publishers. 

A. B. ALLEN & CO., 189 Water-st., New York. 

Inducements to Gentlemen acting as Agents.—Any person forwarding us ten or more sub- 
scriptions each, for either of the above papers, will be entitled to a copy, gratis, for one 
year. [023 





SOMETHING NEW. 
SEMI-GRAND PIANO FORTES. 
A. H. GALE & C@., 
102 Third Avenue, Corner of Thirteenth-st., 
A™ induced to address their friends and patrons, and the public generally, in order to 
call their attention to, and obtain their approval of, their new style o PIANOS, in 
which they have successfully combined the Grand and the ordinary Horizontal Squares. 
By this invention a Grand Piano is brought within the means of many who could not af- 
ford the high prices usually asked for the entire Grand; and the taste of others pleased, 
with whom the combined and mis-shaped appearance of the ordinary Grand was a very 
objectionable feature. The inventors of the Semi-Grand Pianoforte, are well convinced 
that the instrument will supply a want long experienced by the public, as the few experi- 
mental ones already made have met a rapid sale, after eliciting the warmest approbation 
of many distinguished musicians. 
They continue to manufacture on the old principle also, and renew the assurance of 
earnest continuous efforts to sustain the high reputation their instruments have enjoyed, 
and to render themselves meritorious of continued patronage. {dls 


A SUPERB ASSORTMENT 
OF DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 
JUST IMPORTED AND FOR SALE AT 
EDMUND J. TRYON’S, NO. 9 JOHN-STREET, NEW YORK. 
Agricultural, Garden, and Flower Seeds, in | Garden Mats, 
their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 7 
Strawberry Plants, of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Asparagus, and Rhubarb Root. Mushreom Spawn. 
Cauliflower, Cabbage, Broccolli, and Celery | Split Peas 
Plants. Greenhouse Plants, &c., &c. 
Hyacinths, Tulips, Jonquils, Narcisses, Iris, and Crocus. 
E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs, assuring his patrons 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. {nl-ly 








HOEY & CO.’S EXPRESS FOR CHARLESTON, S.C. 
OFFICE 19 WALL-STREE?. 
OFY & CO. despatch an Express for Freight, Packages, and Parcels of every descrip- 
tion, regularly every Wepvaspay and Satrurbay, at 3 o’clock, P.M., by the U. 8. Mail 
Steamers ‘‘Southerner,”’ *‘Marion,’’ ‘‘Union,’’ and ‘James Adger,’’ for Charleston, S. C., 
and thence by the Express of COMBS & CO. for the Interior of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, and Tennessee. 

Sap Merchants and others having goods intended for Combs & Co.’s Express, will please 

send to our office. HOEY & CO., 19 Wall-st. 








(818) 
FREIGHT, AND PARCELS, 
FORWARDED BY ADAMS € CO.’S 
NEW YORK AND NEW ORLEANS EXPRESS. 
OFFICES. 
0 NO a ooo sihin 6e'dle wo Hews osue b oipd New York. 
116 Cheanut-street ...........5.000 en. Philadelphia. 
Pe ee Hartford, Ct. 
he Pg Ce ee eT New Haven, Ct. 
162 Baltimore-street................... Baltimore. 
Pennsylvania Avenue.................. Washington. 
7 Fourteeth-street....................- Richmond, Va. 
84 Washington-street.................. Boston. 
72 Camp-street..................3..... New Orleans. 
aay Drafts, Notes, &c., collected. 
aay Drafts for sale. ADAMS & CO., 16 and 18 Wall.st. 
( J¥19) 
DANIEL D. WINANT, 


SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD-TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold-st., between Beekman and Spruce, New York. 
| payday in the line furnished at ten per cent. less than any other establishment 
a4 in the City—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive Cue Wax; Sifk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 
Peg mr Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
: Pins 


_ A Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
in person. [o6-ly 





CLOTHING AND FURNISHING STORE, 
MAIN-STREE1, OORNER OF 1HIRD-STREE?, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
x : travelling West, can at all times find at my Establishment a large and supe- 
rior Stock of Fashionable and Furnishing Goods of the latest im tion— 
wit: Black Dress and Frock Coats, Extra Fine Black Dress Pants, and Vests, Over- 
coats, oaks, Business Coats of every description, cut and made to order by the well 


knewn 
HOUSE OF W. T. JENNINGS & CO., NEW YORK. 
Shirts (Linen and Muslin), Under-shirts, Drawers, Half-hose, Scarfs, Cravats, Stocks, 
Tea, Sus , Gloves, Umbrellas, Canes, Trunks, Carpet-bags, Satchels, 
pentiemen can rely on finding the most Fashionable Goods at 525, Remember the num- 
A. D. MANSFIELD. 


(aug2s) 


SEWING MACHINE. — 
SINGER’S PATENT STRAIGHT-NEEDLE PERPENDICULAR ACTION 
SEWING MACHINE. 
Secured in the United States by two Distinct Patents, the first granted 
Augrs* 12, 1851, the second April 138, 1852. 

TS only machine privileged to use a straight needle. Within a short time it has been 

awarded seven gold and silver medals at Fairs in different States. In less than two 
years the great reputation of this labor-saving machine has been established in this coun- 
try andin Europe. What spinning machinery is to the old spinning-wheel, Singer’s Sew- 
ing Machine is to other modes of sewing. It has already triumphed over inveterate pre- 
judices arising from the sale of imperfect and worthless machines. It has been introduced 
extensively into large manufacturing establishments, aud into the hands of individual 
operators. It s@¢ws every variety of materials, coarse or fine, Cloth or Leather, with mar- 
vellous rapidity and surprising strength and beauty, performing the work as fast as ten 
persons, and much better than it can be done by hand. This machine is compact, orna- 
mental, durable, and is easily adjusted and operated. Full printed directions for using 
it are furnished with each machine. The price, with all apparatus complete, is $125. 

Some persons are endeavoring to sell Territorial Rights for Sewing Machines, which 
makes a double tanfbour ravelling stitch with two needles, and orders are received for 
such machines to be furnished at $25. These machines are notin a form to be of any 
practical use. The two needles cut and weaken the materials sewed, and they use twice 
the quantity of silk required for good machines. They are quite inferior to Wilson’s, Le- 
row & Blodgett’s, and other machines whieh the public have tried and rejected, and would 
be bad property if they could be had for nothing. 

Exclusive rights to use and sell to others Singer’s Sewing Machines, in any part of the 
territory of the United States, not disposed of, will be sold on reasonable terms, and so 
as to insure to the purchasers immense profits. The right to make these machines is 
never sold. 

Either of the Express Companies, or merchants visiting New York to buy goods, furnish 
a convenient medium to procure machines, and a draft, payable to our order in New York, 
will always insure a machine, perfect and complete, being sent as directed. 

The machines, in operation, and finished specimens of their work, may always be freely 
examined at our offices, No. 258 Broadway, N. Y.; No. 251 Washington-st., eens No. 
it a. Fourth-st., Philadelphia; No. 159 Baltimore-st., Baltimore, and No. 197 Elm-st., 

incinnati. 

N.B.—Machine Needles, Silk Twist on spools, Linen Thread, &c., manufactured for 
Sore machines expressly, always on hand, andforsale. Black Silk, - por poe colored, 


$7,50. & CO. 
{jan8-3m] 


NEW ENGLAND LIVE STOCK INSURANCE COMPANY, 
OF NEW HAVEN, CONN, - 
THOS. KENDRICK, PRESIDEN1I—GEO. 1. REYNOLDS, SECREIARY. 
f hy Company insures Horses, Cattle, &., against loss from death, either from natura] 
cause, a ent, or disease. 
Application for Insurance or may be addressed to CHARLES E. KENDRICK, 
nt, at 18 Wall-street, New York. 











New York. Feb. 23, 1852. {f28-t f 
LYMAN DERBY, . 
MERCHANT TAYLOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, - 
OPPOSITE THE CITY BALL, {janl2-ly 





| be troubled with ba peody nad aay hairs, to say nothing 
| introduced his invaluable remedy, and « 


= 
PROFESSOR ALEX C BARRY’S TRICOEF 
_ OR MEDICATED COMPOUND. 

T= efficacy of this justly celebrated embrocation for invigorating, beautifying, and 
8 cogs ond ston oettpese te the hair, is now so widely known and ac- 

Knowledged, . has gained by its merit a reputation which is not fora day, but for 
all time. It is the province of to subdue, and control those physical evils which 
refined civilization = py in its train; for, 50 dong. as warm rooms and light hats, 
the combined other influences, exist, will thousands of unhappy victims 





HEROUS, 


the various cutaneous dis- 
It was ey sieve thesé evils that Professor Pry 

¢ thousand and one who have been his 
competitors, he now stands alone on that pedestal of success, hewn out of Barry’s Trico- 
par pe be sustained by the favor and universal patronage of a discerning and jmtelli- 
gent = For restoring the hair to its original pot ora or preventing it from faHing 
out, compound has been pronounced by 1 men to be a sure remedy. For 
ergdicating scurf, dandruff, and curing diseases of the skin, glands, muscles, stings, and 
on the Tricopherous will always be found a safe, speedy, and unfailing cure, and 60 


eases to which the head is subjec 


“Pair tresses man’s imperial race insnare, 

: And beauty draws us with a single hair,” 

will Barry’s Tricopherous be essential to the toilet of every lady and gentleman who de- 
sires to give a soft, glossy, and luxuriant appearance to the natural drapery of reason’s 
throne. 


Sold in large bottles, price 25 cents, at the principal office, 137 Broadway, New York 
and by the principal druggists and merchants throughout the United States and Canada’ 
{oll 








DR. JOHN 


WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARIAN SURGEON, 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues prac- 
tising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, the Horse, 


at his 
NEW FIRE-PROOF ESTABLISHMEN], 
. WITH TWENTY-TWO BOX STALLS FOR SICK HORSES, 
at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie-street, between Broome and Delancy-sts., 


New York. 
BONE AND BLOOD SPAVIN, CURBS AND RING-BONE, 
Can be perfectly cured by operation. 
FISTULA AND POLE EVIL can be cured perfectly without breaking the skin. 
(This diseovery has been recently made by Dr. Williams.) 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a period 
of twenty-five years in this city, receiving from eight hundred to one thousand horses per 
annum, begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses 
for soundness, favors neither party. [janl2-ly 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER'S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
pty -- having been entirely bald for more than twenty years; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the following wonderful 
cures:—Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge-street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barber, of 60 McDougal 
street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly twenty years; his is also a most astonishing 
growth; he can be seen daily at Tattersall’s, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Densione and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases: the Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’s Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third-st., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ct., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole face 
and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at No. 476 Broadway, 
where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. The 
trade will be furnished as usual, by 8. ING LL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl-st., near John. 

Bae A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Linimentand Embrocations made 
and sold in the last 20 years, Dr. Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from its 
merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profession, 
and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medicine to 
families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very Feeers and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective, than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro 
duced from derangement of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of @very nature, in male‘or female, it acts like magic—strengthening and heal 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had its equal. There are many pretended 
remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were over sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom, so 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick room 
ogrecebie as soon as the bottle is uncorked; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeable. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter a trial; it clears, softens, and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pear}-st., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome-st., at 50 cents each; $4 a 
dozen, cash. {ap13 


DR. HOOD'’S TRUSS. 

= superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 

direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained, is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads cc are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until ‘the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.’’ Upon this principle it will also be observed, that the force and di 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in con 
struction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter, contrived also by 
Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women aro subject, 
and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate re 
lief. For sale by J. M, SAND: IN, 3 Barclay-street, 

[87] ° next door to the office of this paper. 


THE LAWRENCE WATER CURE, 
BRATTLEBORO’, VERMONT. 
WILLIAM KLINGE, 
(Formerly of Dr. Wesselhorft’s Establishment), 
H* the honor to inform his friends and the public, that he will open the above Estab- 
lishment, built expressly for him, under his immediate superintendence, on the lst 
of May next. 

He flatters himself that his long experience, and thorough acquaintance with the Wa 
TER CuRE treatment, together with the comforts and conveniences of an establishment built 
entirely for the accommodation of his Patients, will secure him a full share of the public 
patronage. ‘ 

The Medical Department will be under the charge of Dr. C. W. GRAU, a gentleman of 
eminent ability, and long experience in his profession. 

The Proprietor pledges his unremitting attention to the interests and comforts of those 
who may favor him with their patronage. 

Brattleboro’ is located in the midst of beautiful scenery, and is unexcelled for its pure 
and healthy atmosphere. It is situated about half-way between the celebrated White 
Mountains of New Hampshire and the City of New York, which latter place is reached by 
convenient Railroad travel in eight hours. 

For further particulars in regard to his Establishment, including terms, &., the Pro- 
prietor refers to a Pamphlet which he will issue in a few days. 

WILLIAM KLINGE, 
[a4] Proprietor of the Lawrence Water Cure, Brattleboro’, V¢. 


NEW YORK SURGEON'S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. 59 THIRD-STREET. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur 

vature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be worn by 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also, attention is given 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs, or Kneck-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with 
out detaining them from school. 

{aug18} 














J. KNIGHT, M.D., Principal of the Institute. 


MORTIMORE'’S RHEUMATIC COMPOUND. 
A CERTAIN REMEDIAL AGENT 
FOR THE PERMANENT CURE OF ALL RHEUMATIC COMPLAINTS. 
{ astonishing success which has attended this medicine in the treatment of Rheuma- 
tic Complaints, either inflammatory (acute) or chronic, of no matter what complicated 
form, or of long or short duration, renders it the MosT VALUABLE PREPARATION eyer discovered, 
as the SOLE RELIABLE CURATIVE extant; and so radical is it in its workings, that it has se 
cured the sanction of many of the first physicians, who have used it as a dernier resort, 
without faith in its merits, only to be convinced of its miraculous powers. MORTIMORE’S 
COMPOUND is a vegetable extract, an internal remedy, pleasing to the taste, harmless in 
its effects, and can be administered to all ages and conditions without fear, prepared solely 
for the treatment of this one disease. It is a TONIC, strengthening to the system general 
ly, whilst it soothes the nerves, and imparts a healthy action to the digestive organs, and 
purifies the blood. Thousands have already found relief and permanent cure; and in each 
and every case where it has been tested, it has invariably answered the porpor never hay 
ing been known to fail. The Proprietors feel justified in thus assuring te public of ita vir- 
tues, as they base its merits entirely upon its pertormances, and allow the latter only to 
be mentioned in its behalf. Testimonials of the highest character are daily received from 
various sections of the Union, corrobora’ these facts, and giving additional and un 
doubted evidence of the virtues of this truly great and reliable remedy. eek 
We most respectfully ask those who are afflicted to send to the agent in their vicinity 
and get a circular, read the letters and certificates of Rev. Jas. Mitchel, Rev. N. G. 
Berryman, Rey. J. H. Linn, Rey. J. M. Kelly, Rev. R. A. Colb and other clergymen; 
while we add the names of Hon. J. Smith, late President of the Bank of the State of 
souri; Geo. 0. Atherton, Officer in the Bank in St. Louis; Messrs. Jas. H. Eddy, 8. Dows 
ing, A. Holfand, C. W. Stone, J. W. Christy, Joseph Southack, with other prominent mer 





chants of St. Louis, ag also vast numbers of other citize 
For sale in every section of the Union by all 


, ahd at the Central Agency, No 
. ALEXANDER & Co., Proprietors. 
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The Opera.—Don Pasquale, the initial opera of the combinatien troupe’s 

season, was presented on Monday night to a crowded and enthusiastic au- 
dience,and repeated on Wednesday with the greatest success. How, forsooth, 
could ithave been otherwise, with Alboni as Norina, Salvias Ernesto, Mari- 
ni the Don, and Beneventano the Mattatesta. The reception that was 
accorded toeach was warm, hearty, and general, more particularly so te 
Alboni and Salvi. Alboni, whilst she might have chosen a role more in 
consonance with her past repute, but could not have appeared in one bet- 
ter calculated to display her truly great powers, or add additional laurel! 
to her immortal crown—her impersonation fairly surprised those fortified 
with every belief in her transcendant powers. She presented Norina ia 
the true conception of the role, Norina was Alboni, and Alboni Norina—so 
completely did she identify herself with the character, and so devoid was 
her impersonation of the gloss of acting, it bore no evidence of the fine 
lady’s condescention,—it was woman—portraying womanly attributes, 
alternately stately and arch;it was the mirror of woman’s wayward 
course—and she entered into the spirit ofthe past with all the gusto of 
the veriest joker who enters into mischief from inherent live thereof, who 
jokes for the joke’s sake. Alboni’s acting possesses one remarkable feature, 
she acts for herself, the opera, and those who are co-laborers with her; the 
audience to her is entirely secondary. But if we exhaust ourselves on her 
acting what will there be reserved for the expression of the delight with 
which her unrivalled vocalization encompassed us? With what fresh- 
ness and purity she warbles, drawing out her mellifiluous sounds, as it 
were, into a thread of most exquisite fineness, to astonish her auditory by 
its sudden transition to the imitation of the majesty of heaven’s artillery ; 
proceeding through all those delicious gradations towhich music alone 
is susceptible, and she only equal to, which alternately infuse the most 
tender emotions and envelope the soul in ecstacy. All the modula- 
tions of her extraordinary voice, “through mazes running,” are heard with 
distinctness; there is no descent to trickery, no parachutes of semi-enuncia- 
tions thrown out, no need of delicate piano accompaniment to add to the 
effect, or embellishment of any nature to adorn, but the listener’s soul is en- 
wrapped in the magic of the voice—the pure out-gushing of her magnifi- 
cent volume—banishing all thought of its warbling ceasing, for she places 
us as Milton does Adam, in whose ear the angel 


‘*So charming left his voice, that he awhile 
Thought him still speaking; still stood fixed to hear !” 


Salvi, the incomparable, has returned to us, benefitted by the salubrity 
of the Mexican climate—his charming voice, unequalled on this side of the 
water, and almost unrivalled on the other, possesses all its pristine fresh- 
ness and purity, and when he commenced, it was not unlike to the senses, 
the aroma of the first cut grass, whose perfume is unrivalled. The atten- 
tion of the audience seemed to be more bent on him at first than on any 
one else, and his first notes brushed away a cobweb of doubt and uncer- 
tainty that seemed to oppress the mind—ofall. Salvi was still Salvi, and 
expectation was more than gratified. He sang Ernesto as he alone can, 
for there are but two Ernestos on the lyric stage—Mario and Salvi. 

Marini, although too heavy in voice for the Don, performed this diffi- 
cult part so admirably that wecan afford almost to sanction the trifling 
inequalities of portions of his vocalization. It was, all in all, very accept- 
able. 

Unfortunately for Beneventano, he had to fill a role lately occupied by 
an almost universal favorite, the recollection of whose impersonation in 
some minds is too vivid to allow even the most meritorious any merit— 
but, that Badiali had sung Dr. Mattatesta seems to us to be the only rea- 
son why the critics of the day array against him. Why should this be? 
Beneventano possesses a splendid voice of great volume, and gave visible 
evidence in his performance, of great improvement in his instrumenta- 
tion, and to our minds deserves to share equally in our mede of praise. If 
Badiali possessed his youth and power, he would have been as prone to 
instil its fire in his vocalization, but to Beneventano, these seem to be 
fair cause forthe harping of the hypercritical. He was neither too bois- 
terous, nor too tame; his conduct was dignified, and when necessary, was 
imbued with all due vivacity, and even if he had been as faulty as some 
conceived, the admirable manner in which he rendered his quota of the 
quartette at the end of the first act should have sufficed to have satisfied all. 
Dr. Mallatesta might have been in much worse hands. 

The chorus was good. The orchestra was effective—how could it be 
otherwise with La Manna and Kreutzer, violins; Boucher, viola ; and Sobi- 
anco, double basso ; Belletti, clarionetto’; and Daga, trombone, Peressoni, 
&e. 

Friday night, ‘La Favorita” will be presented to the public, of which 
we will speak in our next. 

At the regular annual election of the Musical Mutual Protection Asso- 
ciation of this city, held on Friday evening, March 25th, at Lafayette Hall, 
the following officers were elected for the ensuing year—D. La Manna, 
President ; James Shelton, Vice President} G. Trojsi, P. A. Koeler, Trus- 
tees; Grafulla, J. B. Jegalson, C. Werning, C. Heylgeist, P. Keller, Mr. 
Adkins, H. Vultee, and J. Nash, Directory; C. Pazzalia, Treasurer; D. 
Schaad, Treasurer,and J. M. Painz, Pursuerant. 

We wish the Society continued prosperity under this management. 

The New Opera Howse-—We understand that there is every prospect of a 
new opera house being erected on the corner of Irving Place and Four- 
teenth-st., the land having been donated for that purpose, and $125,000 sub- 
scribed ; so intent are the gentlemen connected therewith, in the purpose, 
that one has signified his intention of completing the building should that 
sum not prove sufficient for the purpose. Itis contemplated that it will be 
completed by next season. 

Corbyn’s Opera Books. —Mr. Corbyn has added ‘‘La Favorita” to his se- 
ries. Itis very beautifully printed, and must prove of use to all opera- 

oers. 

. The Drama.—The past has been a heavy week for the drama, if not so 
much so for the theatre. Think only of three establishments playing the 
“Lady of Lyons” on the same night, with the accompanimen. of ‘‘Othel- 
lo,” ‘**The Merry Wives,” ‘‘The Iron Chest!’ at the residue, and then 
fancy the consternation of the mirth-seeking theatre-goers. 
persuade our Managers to produce some light pieces ? 

The Broadway continues its headway with Mr. Forrest’s name nailed to 
the mast. He has been playing Hamlet, Metamora, Rolla, Claude, &c., 
during the week, and, considering the stock company, has been fairly 
supported. Madame Ponisi, Messrs. Conway, Davenport, Whiting, and 
Barry, have each contributed a large share of the necessary support. 

Wallack’s Theatre pursues the even tenor of its way, with the old stock 
of comedies. Benefits have been the order of the day. Mr. Phillips, the 
prompter, had one on Friday, Mr. Brougham (in place of his lady, whose 
illness prevented her appearance, we regret to state,) on Wednesday, a 
bumper, and Miss Gould, (Mrs. Trevor) on Friday evening, for which oc- 
casion the comdietta of the ‘Pet of the Petticoats” was presented. Mr. 
Wallack is but slowly recovering his health. 

Burton’s, with the “Merry Wives,” has had another week’s run of 
crowded houses. No establishment, with such sterling actors as Placide, 
the incomparable, and Burton, can fail being patronised. Next week we 
are to have ‘‘Henry IV.” 

The Bowery has been presenting its usual standard dramas. Mr. Eddy 
played Othello on Tuesday evening last. Mr. John R. Scott appeared on 
Wednesday as Sir Giles Overreach for Mrs. H. P. Grattan’s benefit. Mr. 
Burke is underlined. ‘i 

At the National, the drama of the “Red Riever of Scotland,” with Mr. 
Jones and Mr. Clarke, in the prominent characters, has been the attrac- 
ton of the week. ; 


The St. Charles has been doing very fairly with J. R. Scott as the star 
reignant. e 
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Wood's Minstrels have had another week's thronged houses. They seem 
to be unrivalled, and deservedly, as Manager Wood spares no expense to 
make his entertainment attractive. 

Heller, the incomparable, re-opens his establishment on Monday even- 
ing next, with an entire new repertoire of amusing and instructive diver- 
tissements. Several prominent changes are hinted at, and we expect that 
his old friends will searcely recognise him. His improvement in speaking 
the dominant language of the country, during the past fortnight, is said to 
be unparalleled. 

Banvard’s Holy Land, Risley’s Thames, and Sandford’s Mississippi, still 
continue to attract the lovers of the respective districts they represent. 

The Circus.—The lovers of equitation, and the display of manly vigor, 
must have been duly grateful by last week’s performance, at this establish- 
ment. Sands’ trained animals are still there. 

The Alps and Mont Blanc.—Mr. Owen’s entertaining descriptive melange 
of his ascent of Mont Blanc, opens on Monday evening next, at the Chi- 
nese Assembly Rooms. It cannot fail attracting crowds. 

The Hippodrome.—The erection of the immense building to be occupied 
by this gigantic affair, is almost equal to the fabled Aladdin’s palace; scarce 
a fortnight ago, what was a vacant space of ground, is now covered with 
a building without its like on the continent. The crowds which daily fre- 
quent the edifice is an index of the popular favor with which the under- 
taking is viewed, and we do not believe that any other place of amusement 
was ever erected that so many evidenced the interest they felt therein, by 
constant supervision. 

We spoke last week of one of the cars to be used in the arenic display— 
but that ‘‘Car of Roses,” now on its way from France, will prove more at- 
tractive from the fact that the figures adjoining it are living beings. The 
grouping forms an allegorical tableau, the figures disposed and supported 
in every conceivable position, contrary to all the known laws of gravitation 
by ingenious machinery, having every appearance of wrial suspensions. 
Thus Mercury will be seen on tip-toe as if about launching forth from 
Olympus; Bacchus, attendant by his jolly crew, in air suspended; danc- 
ng girls, whose only support seems the wreath of living flowers they 
wield, &c. &c., adinfin. This car is to be used-on the revival of ancient 
fetes, that will form one of the characteristic classical features of the ex- 
hibition, the history of the Greeks, Romans, and Egyptians, furnishing 
ample material for such revivals; and we are promised a sample of the 
ancient gladiatorial exhibitions with and without wild beasts. A major 
part of the material will soon be in the city, if not already so, and we are 


informed that the exhibition will be opened to the public punctually on 
the day of announcement. 





G@reen-Room Jutelligence, 


The Chinese Jugglers commenced their performances in Boston, on 
the 30th. 

Miss Kimberley has done exceedingly well at Pittsburgh. 

Lola Montez, Jamieson, and G. V. Brooke, are the stars at the three St. 
Louis theatres. 

On dit has it that Mrs. Anna Cora Mowatt has entered into an engage- 
ment, that, at the close of her present Southern tour, may prevent her ever 
making her appearance again on the American stage. 

Mr. Forrest, on the completion of his present engagement, does not in- 
tend to perform until the winter. 

A large company of Chinese actors, numbering over one hundred per- 
formers, with wardrobe and scenery valued at $90,000, are on their way. 
from California to this city. It bears the euphonious title of the “Tung, 
Hook Tong Canton Company,” and is under the management of Mr. Like- 
oon, the pink of Celestial managers and dramatic authors. 

A theatre has been opened at the Williamsburg Odeon, under the ma- 
nagement of J. H. Watkins. 

Mr. and Mrs. Barney Williams were playing with immense success, at 
last accounts, at Bates’ National Theatre, Cincinnati, where Harry Eytinge 
is stage-manager. 

Ossian'E. Dodge, of Tripler Hall notoriety, gave a chamber concert, at 
Louisville, on the 24th inst., with his self-styled “Ossian Bards,” who pro- 
mised in their advertisement ‘‘to do their best’—which, we trust, they 
did. 

Miss Annette Ince, a pupil of Mr. Richings, made a very favorable debut 
atthe Walnut-street Theatre, Philadelphia, on the 24th, as the Countessin 
Knowles’ play of ‘‘Love.” The “Dispatch” says, her manner was na- 
tural, easy, and unaffected. Her by-play was good, surprisingly so, when 
it is considered under what embarrassments a novice, usused to stage busi- 
ness, must labor. Her readings were chaste, analytic, and proper. Her 
gestures were generally graceful and unconstrained. 

Mr. James W. Wallack, Jr., has succeeded Miss Eliza Logan, at the 
Chesnut-street, during the week. 

The American Dramatic Fund annual dinner is to come off on the 11th 
proximo. 

G. V. Brodke commenced his engagement at the People’s Theatre, St. 
Louis, on the 11th inst. He announces, among other characters, to play 
Count Heinrich, in Rosenberg’s play of ‘‘Luther.” 





St. Charles Theatre.-—Miss Julia Dean made her appearance at the St. 
Charles Theatre last evening for the first time since her re-engagement, 
looking as pretty and as fascinating asever. She was greeted by a very 
good audience, which welcomed her back with hearty and heartfelt ap- 
plause. Miss Dean’ played the part of Constance in Knowles’s beautiful 
and popular comedy of the ‘‘Love Chase,” and Mrs. Chillingtone, in the 
ever-pleasing parlor piece of the ‘Morning Call.” The cast of the piece 
was the same as when Miss Dean was here before, with the single excep- 
tion of Mr. Kemble’s substitution for Mark Smith in the part of Sir Wil- 
ligm Fondlove, in the ‘Love Chase.” There can be no question as to the 
ability displayed in the two principal characters, it being known that Miss 
Dean sustained them; and the generality of our citizens are familiar with 
the style of playing in the minor parts by the stock of the St. Charles. We 
were able to be present only a few moments, aud cannot, therefore, speak 
from personal observation of the performance of the evening. 

Placide’s Varieties—The complimentary benefit tendered by Mr. Bate 

man to E. C. Wharton, Esq., of this city, for his preparation of the very 
successful little comedy called the ‘‘Young Couple,” came off last evening 
at the Varieties. The piece has been played by the Bateman Children with 
such continuous approval here and in England as to deserve the compli- 
ment itreceived. Last evening would complete three hundred representa- 
tions which it has had. Unfortunately for the success of arrangements to 
which Mr. Bateman had given much attention and the carrying out of the 
programme of the evening’s entertainments, Miss Kate Bateman was, dur- 
ing the day, attacked with a fever, which rendered her appearatice injudi- 
cious and impossible. In this state of things the amusing comedy of ‘Paul 
Pry” was intfoduced, with Ellen in the part of Paul Pry, and Miss Har- 
court as Phebe. The Fireman’s Address, written by Dr. Nérthall, which 
was so well received on former evenings, was also repeated by Ellen. 

The farce of the ‘*Capital Match” was performed, with Holland in the 
character of Sunnysides. We have seen “Gentle George” in a great num- 
ber of plays, and noted a great number of excellencies, but we never saw 
him play better than on last evening, and our opinion was well confirmed 
by the plaudits of the audience. At the close of the faree Mr. Bass stepped 
before the curtain and announced the severe illness of little Kate, and com- 
plimented Ellen very prettily for her willingness to contribute all in her 
power to the successof the evening. He also announced the substitution 
of pieces to which we have alluded. 

The audience under such circumstances, could not have done other- 
wise than applaud had they beeninclined to. ‘Paul Pry” has been well 
received here on every evening ofits presentation. It is indeed one of Ellen’s 
best personations, and was cheered last evening as loudly as ever. Mr. 
Bateman, in the character of Col. Hardy, lends very much to the interest 
and success of the piece. Atthe close of the comedy the Fireman’s Ad- 
dress was delivered, en costume, by Ellen, and was very warmly applauded, 
Astonished as we have been by the readiness with which this extraordi- 
nary child caught and comprehended new and difficult characters, we 
have been astonished by nothing more than her marvelous perfection in 
the part of Mose. Itis inexplicable. The performances concluded with 
the farce of ‘*The Toodles,” arranged by Mr. Wharton. Holland played 
Toodles to Mrs. Hill as Mrs. Toodles. The actors performed their parts 
very capably and successfully. At the close ofthe piece there was a general 
cry for Wharton, who, being led before the scenes by Mr. Bateman, in a 
very few words thanked his friends and the audience for the compliment 
they had paid him, and regretted for their sake and the sake of her friends, 
illness of Miss Kate. 

The Varieties was filled with a my large 


and brilliant audience. Beth 
dress circles and the parquette were 


with ladies. 
New Orleans Picayune, 17th inst. 
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AT PRIVATE SALE, AT MC 
WESTCHESTER COUNTY, 11 MILES FROM CITY HALL, NEW 
Sta and let, from 10 to 12 Short-horned Bulls and Bull Calves ok 
Bull Calves, and from 12 to 15 Southdown Rams. The Annual Sale Aucte us 
omitted this year, as I wish to reserve all the having recently bere on 
ther Farm to enable me to increase my nt. My Hog sreated @ ano. 
ing all the Spring litters, are engaged. » Uclag. 
me * , With full Descriptions and Pedigrees of above Bulls and Southaoy 4c 
with the Prices attached, can be obtained by the 15th April next, from the subsen ete, 
at any of the principal Agricultural Stores, or from the Editors of the principal ber, o, 
tural Journals. L. GM ; 
March 23, 1853. . 
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various Stecussrs, Clipper and Packet Ships iendog Uloe York ne? Tickets by the 


Persons at 4 4: 
tance, the advantages of this system are t.. They avoid the inc ; & dig 
pense of visiting the city in person until fhe day of 2 obvenience and ey. 


we 


Pity te arse 
% = 
yee. 6 
g 


FORDHAy, 










Our experience 
us not only to make the best possible selection but to gi CDA Ding 
ry information, a those out ladies andchildren. ’ Persons avail ROCHE, 
selves of this Agency, spare themselves the tment and expense of © P 
too late to procure passage by the desired vessel. y are obliged to wait — 
Full information regarding any vessel leaving this port for the above places 


in the world, will be furnished, gratis. Orders for sh MAY Dont 


passages, accompanied 

or City references, will be.at once attended to and answered. Memmaemene remittances 

families. Our charge is $5 per ticket. Address t- made with 
[ap2-6m] BO & » 87 South st., y, y 










Amusements, &c. 





THE SMALL SWORD AND SABRE, 
AND BAYONET EXERCISES—SINGLE STICK—LE BATON—LA CANNE, de 
[Sstecction in these and other Exercises, by J. H. every’ Mone: 
Wednesday, and Friday, at Orricnon’s Gymnasium, 151 Crosby-street onday, 


J. H. H. has been an eleve of the principal Professors in London and Paris—y; 





Ps ny Monsi 
Pons, Provost, Laurant, Louis Gillemaud, Angelo, &c. &. ; and his s ' leurs 
modern and approved in Europe. ; . : ystem is the most 
Residence, 380 Broadway. 
Professors and Amateurs are invited to try their skill. {ape 


7? vee 
HELLER’S SALOON OF WONDERS! 
NO. 5389 BROADWAY, CHINESE BUILDINGS. 
SECOND SEASON-—THIRD SERIES! 
BRILLIANT ATTRACTION—REDUCED PRICES |! 
UNPARALLELED PERFORMANCES ! 
PROFESSOR ROBERT HELLER! 
The great original Prince of Wizards, will commence on next MonDAY Eventnc 
With Reduced Prices, and most splendid attraction, 
His Second Season, and Third Series of 
NBCROMANCY ! LEGERDEMAIN !! DIABLERIE ! | ! 
BRILLIAN1 ILLUSIONS OF MAGIC ART! 
WONDERS OF THE CABALISTIC SCIENCE! 
OCCULT MYSTERIES! 
MIRACLES OF SECOND SIGAT!: 
Together with a great variety of other ee attractions. 


Evening performances commence at 7% o’clock, and on SA AY 
Admission, 25 cents—Reserved Seats, 50 eents. ot 


NATIONAL HALL, CLEVELAND, OHIO 
SPACIOUS CONCERT HALL, finished and furnished in modern style, with lrg 


4 and airy drawing rooms, full and free ventilation, convenient of access 
in its acoustic properties, is now offered for rent, for Lactures, Concerts, oan 
Representations. For engagements address BRAYTON & MASON, 


(mh5-3m*} Cleveland, Ohio, 


April 4th, 











BANVARD'S PILGRIMAGE 

__.TO THE HOLY LAND AND JERUSALEM, 
Is exhibiting every evening at 714, and on Wednesday and Saturiay afternoon 

at 3 o’clock. 
AT THE GEORAMA 
BROADWAY, ADJOINING THE METROPOLITAN HOTEL 
This immense Work presents, in minute detail, ; 
ALL THE SACRED LOCALITIES, 
Cities, Mountains, Plains, Rivers, &., celebrated in 
Admission, 50 cents; Children half price. 


MONT BLANC. 
OWENS’ GRAND ALPINE ENTERTAINMENT 
AND ASCENT OF MONT BLANC, 
WILL SHORTLY OPEN IN THIS CITY. 
A Brilliant, Novel, and Humorous 
DISSERIATION ON MEN AND MANNERS, 

Or Sketches from Life on the European Continent. 

BY JOHN E. OWENS, ESQ., COMEDIAN. 
Sy Novel and Unique Entertainment will be illustrated with magnificent and Gigantic 


GS, copied from Drayjngs taken on the spot, at enormous expense and |s- 
oor, expressly for this eatortainment. tee a 


Full particulars will be shortly announced. 


Bible History. 
[ jan29-3m* 
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“DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.” 
We live to live, and die to live again. 
PIERCE AND KING HOUSE, 
NO. 37 BOWERY (UP STAIRS). 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, — 
INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL COSTUMER. 
4a The best Brandies, Wines, Segars, &c., in the City of Gotham. <@@ 
N.B.—The above place has no connection with the Circus, next door. 
N,B. No. 2—Set of Knights’ Dresses, viz., Surcoat, Armor, Arms, Legs, Helmets, &., 
very splendid, for sale, if applied for soon. 
Vivat Res’ Pusuica. {jan8 








OUR AGENTS. 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are A au- 
gis 


thorized to receive all monies due for the “‘Spirit of the Tims’? and the “Turf 
ter.” 


Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling Agent 
for the Western States, assisted by John T. Dent, H. J. Thomas, O. J. Dyer, ©. M. L. Wise- 
man, Isaac Bartlett, R. C. Cooke, A. L. Childs, and L. R. Brownell. Each of the above 


gentlemen hasa certificate from the Mayor of Cincinnati, with the seal of the City, describ- 
~— ee rsons. 
r. 


Y M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for the 
— of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C. F. Lewis, James 0. Lewis, and Samuel D. 
wis. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth-street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra- 

velling Agent, assisted by William H. Weld, John CoHem, James Deering, J. Hammitt, 

Joseph Button, George P. Button, Isaac M. Bodine, Edmund W. Wiley, Wm. L. Waterman, 

and George I. McLeod. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. LECOUNT & STRONG, Booksellers and Newspaper 

Agena BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs. BONESTILL & WIL- 
N, San Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York 

“Spirit of the Times.”’ Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the above. 

Bap Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

Sa All letters relating to the business of the Office, to be directed to 

JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘““Napotgon or THE TuR?.”’ 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide.”’ 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 








BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BAS@@MBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 
_—_—_—_———— 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE. 
: EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, A1 NO. 1 BARCLAY.ST, NEW YORK} 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T PORTER, EDITOR 








AD 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—One insertion.......--+::«' 
Do. do. do. Three months... 
Do. do. do. Six months....... 
Do. do. : do. One FOAL .... cceecercerr’ ‘ 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 





Extra copies of the ENGRAVINGS to be had at One Dollar each. dressed t0 
ene Se Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be ad 

mu. T. Porter. 
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